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heir hopes, their joys were vain, 


Their lot ugs forrow—and their portion pain. 
dis Prion. 
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lit ies. roms, r 


To. rar READER. 


x ANK heaven! prefaces 
are not in faſhion : nevertheleſs, 
to gratifya certainclaſs of readers, 

I here tranſcribe a letter I was 
honoured with from the Coun- 
teſs ###*####%, a lady celebrated 
for her perſonal accompliſhments, | 
ſuperior merit, fine ſenſe, exten- 


ſive literature, and knowledge of 


the world. My delicacy will not 
permit me to tranſlate it; but I 
make no ſcruple in giving that of 
mine, in my own native language. 


„Jai favours le plaiſir deli- 
eieux, mon cher ami, de verſer 
des larmes ſur le ſort de vos ten- 
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dres et parfaits amants. Fetois: 


i touchee au fond de ame :—elle 


a ſenti divers mouvements qui 
prouvent plus la beauté de votre 
ouvrage, que tout oe que ma 


foible plume pouroit vous expri- 
mer, pour vous rendre juſtice. 


= - 


Sans doute vous avez puiſe dans b 
v6tre cœur, les tendres ſentiments 3 
que contiennent vos lettres; la 9 
delicateſſe de võtre eſprit ne brille 
pas avec moins d'eclat. Je ſuis I 
encore plongtee dans une douce 
melancholie que jaime à flater;” 


Le contraſte de caracteres d 4 
vos perſonages eſt admirable, 133 
Vintrigue bien menagee, et ne 
permet pas un moment d'indiffe- 
rence au lecteur cela fait votre 

eloge. 
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eloge, et pronve votre. génie. 


On voit bien que vous connoiſſeg le 


 weritable amour :. et que vous 
penſez, comme moi, que la ga- 


lanterie gate le cœur, au lieu que 


Yamour delicat eſt propre à con- 
ſerver les bonnes qualites.. Qui 


aime par ſyſteme ne jouit qu' en 


idee. Il y a toujours de la bonne 


foi, quand on aime SO... | 
il entre preſque toujours de la 
friponnerie dans la galanterie.” 


„ Jdſe, A preſent, vous dire mon 
jugement, ſans-detour, ſur deux 


perſonnages de võtre Roman, puiſ- 
que vous Fexigez. Le voici; il 
me ſemble que, pour authoriſer 
le changement ſubit du catactere: 
da pere de Vn, il faloit qu'il. 
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6 ſervir un. homme qui. etoit preſ- 
due 


1 6 


fut parfaitement convaineu de 
la perfidie d Emira. Un homme 
qui,juſqu'a un age avance, a donne 
tant de marques d'etre vertueux, 
ne peut, ſans une forte raiſon, 
devenir, tout d'un coup fier, im- 
. pitoyable, avare, a l' gard d'un 
fils qui faiſoit, il y a quelques. 


jours, ſes plus cheres delices.— 


Ainfi que la vertu le vice a ſes degrẽs. 
7 t 


fl 1 1. Le ſecond, eſt ce diable de 
libertin Brown, que je deteſte. 


nenne fait une maxime dans 
| Phedre ET Hyppolite 144 


Je voudrois le voir temoigner de 


cuiſants remords d'avoir cauſe. 
de fi terribles malheurs, pour. 
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que auſſi mèchant que lui, quoi 
que plus excuſable étant le rival 
de Paimable et malheureux Ca 
liſto. Il eſt vrai, que celui qui 
eſt capable de faire du. mal, de 
ſang froid, ne peut guere sen re- 
pentir, ayant le cœur trop cor 

rompu pour ſe corriger. 


ae Malgre ces deux obſerva- 
tions que j ai faites, on lira et 
relira, cent fois, votre ouvrage, 
avec le meme plaiſir; quoique 
ce ſoit un ſujet manie par tant de 
| perſonnes d'eſprit, on trouve une 
nouvelle fagon dans la conduite de 
vos amants, et il. eſt ſurprenant 
que, fans y avoir fait entrer que 
treès peu d'&venements, vous ayez 
eu le ſecret de rendre vos lettres 
1 44 1 
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1 
Fintereſſantes. Je ne finirois plus 
mon verbiage, ſi je vous diſois tout 
ce qui me vient en idée: —je 
vous ai deja trop accable par 
cette longue lettre. Heureuſe-- 
ment pour vous, je n'ai plus de 
* place; mais vous aſſure que je ſuis 
in ne peut plus, votre, Ko. 


* 


„ MA DAM! | 
% My. manuſcript under me 
W/Gevers - and I embrace the 
firſt opportunity of thanking 
your Ladyſhip, for your too 
flattering approbation of my 
Tovers. Give me leaye to aſſure 
you, that notwithſtanding the 
apparent i W e of character 
in that of Caliſto's father, 1 have 


* adhered to facts. » 
The 


8 


& "BT. ? PAN 


„ 
« The cataſtrophe, and every 
incident. are ſuch, as really hap-. 
pened : and I have in this one 
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inſtance preferred. the language of 
the heart, to that of invention, 
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poliſhed periods, and ſtudied 

ſentences. I, was not only ac- 
quainted with the Dramatis Per- 

ſonæ, but of the lovely Emira, I 
was her relation and confidant . 

and it was from this tender con- 
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nexion, I became poſſeſſed of all 
their papers. Thoſe letters, there- 
fore, marked with aſteriſms, ar? 
genuine tranſcripts. Should they 
merit attention, I may be induced 
to print thoſe charming effuſions 
of reciprocal affection; or at leaſt, 
chat pore of their correſpondence, 


which. 


4 


/ 


which relates to Caliſto's tour 


through France and I ix, 
IEC With you, my Lady,” T 


have to with there were no Mr. 
Browns in the world: — but the: 


frequency of the character admits 


of no palliative. The want of 
ſentiment, indeed, is ſo prevas- 


lenteven among cultivated minds, 


that a Brown will be felt, ad- 
mired, envied „ and often imitated. 
I would have gladly ſuppreſſed 
fach. a perſonage in my little 
Drama; but as there can be no 
picture without light and ſhade, 
ſo I thought I could not place 


VIRTVE in a more amiable andat- 


tractive point of view, than by 
| ** all to vICE,” 
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WI, 


| A la 
 Comteſſe EL1zABLTHMESSERATL. 


Mapans ! 


8 I vous n''aiviez regu de la nature que 
les charmes qu'elle vous a prodiguss, je 
ne ſerois pas ſi empreſſẽ à vous demander 
la permiſſion de vous dẽdier cette petite 
hiſtoire de deux amants verteux, ſenſibles, 
8 ſinceres, quoigu' infortuncs:— mais votre 
profonde connoiſſance dans les belles- 
lettres, votre gout, vos vertus, et votre 
dẽlicateſſe mont forcẽ de vous rendre cet 
homage qui vous eſt du. 


Fai Phonneur d'etre, dans les ſenti- 
ments les plus reſpectueux, 


Madame, 
Votre tres humble, et tres 
Obẽiſſant ſerviteur, 
JEAN 8 
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Counteſs ELIZABETH MESSERATI, 
Mapa! N 


Work your Lady ſhip indebted to 
nature only for your perſonal accompliſh. 
ments, I ſhould not have ſolicited your 
permiſſion to dedicate to you this little 
hiſtory of two virtuous, ſenſible, ſincere, 
tho'wnfortaunate Lovers: — But your know- 
ledge of polite literature, your taſte, your 
virtues, your delicacy call forcibly for 
my homage. I am, with all poſſible 


3 
8 Madam, 


Your Lady ſhip's 
Moſt obedient, 
| | Moſt humble, 
And obliged ſervant, 


JOHN SEALLV. 
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heart does not partake of the dixer- 


7 Ho 


ſions they are ſo ſtudious to amuſe me 


with. In the midſt of diſſipation, thou 
dart eyer preſent to my mind. I think 


7 2 1 


4 of thee—converſe with thee my eyes 
and ears are ſhut to the lovely ſcenes 


of life—and, to the flattering admira- 
Vn „ tion 


acl is 


2 THE FATAL LEGACY. 
tion of men. Thy image follows me 


every where; and thou art become the 
ſole object of all my thoughts and af- 


fections.— often exclaim-—— + 


Od ſuis-je ? et quel murmure 


* Quel cris attendriſſans jette en moi la nature! 


At Lady B's, I have experi- 


enced, we are incapable of pleaſure, 


unleſs the heart participates; and 
that ſo far from expecting felicity, we 


cannot find even amuſement * the 
foul | is from home. | 


| Gurl hs ds fixt every eye— 


made every heart feel the paſſion he 
erxpreſt; and drew from all the ſenti- 
mental tear. 1 alone, loſt in the ea 
3» 2 * refuſed f is that tribute. 


40 Wont 


THE FATAL LEGACY. 3 

What is become of your feelings, 

% Emira?” whiſpered- Lady B. won- 
ing: at my n : 


„They are, my Lady, at C—,” 


A lover robs Garrick of your at- 
tention ! and ſhe breathed the ſmile 
of pity. You muſt forgi ve me if I 
< tell you, this loveofyours will never 
_ « ſucceed: it is too fooliſh not to be 
<« the work of your fancy, Emira, 
© you will ſoon compliment your 
4 reaſon with the * of ie,” 
VL 9 « You know me, my Lady—you 
c know Caliſto and yet you call my 
S affection the work of fancy 2” 


4 TE FATAL, LEGACY. 


„My judgment, Emira, is not 
5 founded upon the viciouſneſs, but 
% upon the violence of your. paſſion. 
« Tho? he be worthy of your attach- / 
ment, 1 fear it will not laſt, , Ex- 
e treme love, is no more natural than 
< extreme indifference: it is a forced 
te ſtate, in which we cannot continue 
00 long. Believe. me, Emira, the deli- 
| L rium of the ſenſes i is a fever, which 3 
/ 8 « for a. time obſcures reaſon, but. does 1 
not deſtroy it. . Oh 1 


1 


* 63 


1 nid o 1180 
4% „ Reafan; Amelia, has, . 
« 7 inclination : in me ſhe is always 
. to. Pris n of 
che. 15 Oln woed * 
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* Dear 1 Emita, you are a woman, and 
Sin che ſpring of life. Unknown 
7 | . FE te to 


THE" FATAL LEGACY; 5 © 

& to you rſelf, you may have 8 
* an error for truth: for who does not 

« ennoble the conceit he wants to 

ec indulge? who thinks it a chi- 27 

mera, as long as it is the charm of | 

" our lives? We are too often taken 
up with toys, which are the more 

« pleaſing, while we remain ſt rangers 

&« to their value.“ | 


_— 
© 


a | W ET worn © 
The impertinence of a Beau put an 
end to our converſation. His pre- 
ſumption I inſtantly puniſhed with a 
look, which forced him back to his 
ſcat,” At our return home, Lady 3. 


renewed the * Ci 


« 1 with; Habe our young women 
of faſhion had the courage to glory 
** openly in the diſlike-of ſuch cha- 

B 3 „ radters, 
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«© rafters, as that of our theatrical 


beau. Such fribbles would not 
« Jong be ſuffered in ſociety, to be 


te the ſatire of our manners and de- 


« cehcy::—For how can we be re- 
* ſpected, when we do not ſcorn from 
« our ſight, men who are a diſgrace to 


68 human reaſon 2 - 


* Why ; then, Amelia, don't you 
- * aft as you _ ry 


12 _ 


30 is not always in our power to 


te be conſiſtent with ourſelves. We 


are too often obliged to fate the 
« form we deteſt; and what is more, . 


eto appear to eſteem what we deſpiſe 
the moſt. Opinion, which commands 
our dreſs, dictates alſo our behaviour. 


gp Were Ito * my contempt of a 
| « coxcomb, 


8 
n 
3 


. 
re I 
4 ee EL. D 
2 ny 2 * ws 4 2 1 
— A EI T hs 
mY n wo 
— — ane 
OOTY YE A NN 


1 


THE FATAL LEGACY. 7 


« coxcomb, I might be applauded; 


« but were I to make him ſenſible of - 


« his folly, every one would join in 
« condemning me.“ 


« You are at one and the ſame time, 


« forgiven for contemning him, and 
* cenſured for not uſing him with 
" civility 1 Can any thing be more 
" abſurd Does ſuch a conduct be- 
« come a virtuous woman ?—If a 
* knave intrudes among men of ho- 


„ nour, does civility require he ſhould 


« he end with * and diſtinc- 
e tion.“ 


Undoubtedly, Emira, if he be a 


man of rank, parts, or any ſervice to 


« ſociety. he lives with: Such. a man 
has need of a good character no 
| | B 4 more 


4 


4 
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12 more e than a pretty woman has Best 
* 
« of wit. His fortune, talents, or 


I obliging diſpoſition are like beauty— 


» vac” # 


4 « a compenſation for all bad qualities. 
8 Remember, however, [ do not tell 
ö 8 you it ought to be ſo; but what 
8 would! it avail me, to exclaim againſt 
an error 1 can never rectify ? No- 9 
5 thing but (o make myſelf ridiculous, * 1 
« —I am "not arhbitious of that” ho- A 
70 nour. a | | 


PFF Is, aa C.. ANSS. Wb ra e _ 2 

L e a 0 23 : r $32 ie 4 Wes PEGS ” — 1 
hoof 83 4 * id * N Is W 
— 


EG A og ALY 
e 


5 


— 
8 . ; PW F n * 
Ng 8 A F FF f L E; 8 A 2 22 { 
en * F S ? 3) TOSS ON” Ee eo TR 
bY n n FG A e LEH Eo 0 FRE EEE >= 7 I 
+ » (x3 * . e Vs oe) n 8 at 4 
m IX a NEE Re Rd, . BE”; 2 2 ccc 
r F . . r n 8 r * 
2 — F * TR Be TIES Se LR — - 


S 
N 2 N EE Be 
” E 8 


Jou a ü the world would 2 
SISDTHY Sf | | B 
be ſo unjuſt, as not to a prove of 4 


your conduct?” 


cc Their reaſon, indeed, would” do | 
« i juſtice but xs reaſon and faſhion 
« are perpetvally at variance, ew 
5 would, dare to ſupport openly my 
| _ * opinion, 
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2 opi nion, thro! the fear of being 
« thought either ill-bred or ilk na- 
e tured. When folly reigns, Emira, D 
* it would be highly imprudent, to 

80 oppoſe the'dignity of virtue to the 
* form ſhe ' commands us to aſſume: 
«and that folly is alſo progreſſive, if 

N will DUVET: Roſcommon. a 17 


* 


Time endbh all na impairs: 
Our fathers have been worſe than theirs, 


And we than ours: next age will ſee 
75 race more D r than we. 1 


* 


34 


So then, Amelia, the nene 
« of an evil, dictates your manners, 
200 and: becomes the rule of your con- 
duct? - Ah, my amiable friend, to 
«a chimera I find you are likely to 
«ſacrifice. your happineſs: for to 
5 enn the good van of fools 

«and 


10 THE FATAL LEGACY. 


cc and the profligate, you venture the 


«& eſteem of the virtuous and the ſen- 
ee ſible 2” 


The laſt, Emira, are always 


<« our friends the firſt, our enemies. 


„Time will convince. you that a 
« rich or dignified fool will talk, 


and will find people to liſten to 


« him. Their envy and malignity the 
by world is always ready to believe, 
«and fo unwilling to defend you, 
« that the reputation of a woman, be 
« ſhe ever ſo innocent, may by ſuch 
characters be brought within a 
p hair's _— of a public aa 


po r not ſay ſo, my Lady; 


* your rank and reputation ſet you 
« above: being the victim of their 


< opinions or ſlander.” 1 
| E When 
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ur FATAL LEGACY, 11 


« When you are more converſant: 
« with mankind, you will then con- 
« feſs, Emira, that the fear of the 
« fool and the coxcomb is not a: 
« chimera :—and that it will be more 
« neceſſary to- guard againſt them, 
« than againſt the A and de- 
" ſerving.“ 


Tell me, Caliſto, if the Counteſs be 
right particularly with reſpect to 

my paſſion for thee? my heart tells 
me ſhe is wrong. Adieu! 


Upper Brook - Street. 
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"ob thee too indi; ny r 
Emira, to be always juſt to thee. 


Thou art to0 beautiful not to be ad- 
mired—nay adored. Can Emira de. 


| ny the homage which Ill be paid 0 
her beauty and accompliſhments ? 
And will ſhe not delightnow and then, 

Wl in the tranſports ſhe inſpires? =Can 

I ſhe ſee with indifference every age 

I enlivened by the deſire of pleaſing 

ber?—Has no woman's jealouſy of 

luperiority, forced a ſmile upon the 
man who cauſed it? Oh! Emira, 
= abſent 
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abſent ih thee, my mind is a prey 


to "the fear of | loſing thee, Reflection 


1 ina 


yields to ſentiment—l cheriſh” every 


chimera—and I beggar myſelf of the 
powers of doing thee juſtice. | 


1 Ens, my Emira, and yet I am 


miſerable My inconſiſtency cannot 
affront my lovely miſtreſs: — the dif- 


fidence of myſelf is the praiſe of her 


merit. Could I think myſelf worthy 


of my Emira, reaſon would take the © 


lead of my heart, and create its im- 


pulſe But love, dear Emmira, is 4 
alete, which does not leave the pa- 
tient at liberty to diſtinguiſh between 
che if rc My ſoul is truly 


rhis' ſlave 67 al paſtion—its dictatet 
—at its pleafure, ſlie ſinks af 


afe. her law 
into an agony of Srlef, or riſes to n 


* 
# 


. 
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Altho' I be convinced of my folly, 
1 it is not in my power to get 
the better of it. Never ſhall I think 
calmly, that thou art not in the 
midſt of temptations—that pleaſure 
lies in ambuſh againſt thy love for 
me.— Ah, lovely woman! whilſt thou 
art treading upon flowers, beware the 
thorns which are under them! My 
Emira is too ſincere and ingenuous 
not to fall a victim to deceit and hypo- 
criſy. Men whoſe hearts are dead to 
honour and delicacy, will talk to thee 
of ſentiment and virtue—will exert all 
their abilities to betray thee yet upon | 
their features thou ſhalt ſee their want 
of being eſteemed by thee—and under 
the maſk of friendſhip they will ſtrive. 
to gain thy confidence. Yes, Emira,. 


the leſs danger thou ſhalt ſee, the more 
| defence: : 
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defenceleſs thou ſhalt be againſt the 
ſeductions they will employ to delude 
thee. | 


Beware, angelic maid, of truſting ts 
appearance of virtue—that form 18 
common to the knave, and the man of 
honour. Thou knoweſt not the auda- 
city of our men of faſhion—the flexi- 
bility of their temper—and how readily 
they can act a part, the moſt foreign to 
their characters. Though they be only 
actuated by caprice and vanity - they 

will mimic ſentiment and paſſion: and 
the ſame time, appear the reverſe of 
what they are. In a word, whoever 
ſees thee—talks to thee—liſtens to 
thee—will be an enemy to my peace 
and happineſs; becauſe thy charms 
wit—virtues—mulſt irreſiſtibly change 


every 


»t e 12 P44 «74 | 
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every man into a lover; and among ſo * 
many rivals, will there not be one? 
Oh! Emira, death is in the fear of it. 
What arm can I oppoſe to their aſſi- 
duity—their attention and their re- 
ſpect? Abſent from thee, I labour 


under all poſſible difidvartages:” They 
poſſeſs thy ear—T only thy memory. 
Frown not, Emira; pity thy Caliſts; | 
and forgive him. Adieu !—Barbarous- 
word! | 
Non ſo frenare 11 pianto, | 
Cara nel dirti addto, 
Na queſts pianto inio 
Tutto non è dolor. 
F meraviglia, & amore, 
E' pentimento, & Ipeme, 
Son mille affetti inſieme, 
Turi raccolti al cor. 
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Sir CMA. C——, to Go. Brown, Eſq. 
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Beauty, George, has defied all my 
endeayours, to win, | her heart. I have 
N loved her to diſtraction, yet her 
heart is proof againſt all the feelings [ 
attempted. to animate her with. The 
haughty creature has returned con- 
tempt for my eſteem—indifference to 
my paſſion—nay, has. openly put a 
negative upon my pretenſions. 


The novelty of the affront makes it 
intollerable. O George | my ſoul is 
ſtruck with all the torturing pangs 
of an unexpected diſappointment. 
Crue 


— , ‚— 
% 
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Cruel negative] from a beautiful 
creature not eighteen, and whom na- 
ture and educatiuin have graced with 


the moſt exquiſite accompliſnments? 


This, George, is not to be borne. 
My heart is torn with agony of de- 
ſpalr. Ithink—ſpeak—write—feel— 
but to be an example of the moſt 
perfect miſery. If thou loveſt thy | 
friend, tell me how I can obtain the 
object of my wiſhes, for I will not 
ſurvive my Nute 


G AG 


7 
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LETTER 1V. 
"Emi1Ra to CALISTO, 
Dear Caliſto | 


Tur Emira is tender but not 
vain. A coquette would pride in thy 
fears; but they are an homage un- 
worthy of me: — Spare, therefore, my 
delicacy the repitition of them; and 
reſt aſſured, no other language will 
J hear from thee—or will I anſwer 
thee—than that of love and confi- 
dence, | 


So pure, but yet ſo fixt my love, 
Nor ſpace, nor matter, can remove; 
Nor guilt, nor ſtain, nor fear can hide, 
Nor ab/ence, pain, or death divide. \ 
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My Caliſto's portrait of the polite 
world I believe true: Moſt men of 
| faſhion thou haſt faithfully drawn. But 
tho' thy Emira's diſcernment ſhould not 
enable her to diſtinguiſh between the 
man of honour and the knave—tho' 
her reaſon ſhould miſtake in its judgy *\ 
ment, yet, ſhe i is invincibly armed 0 


een 


In the midſt of the gayeſt Aren, 1 N | 
livei in continual thought of my Caliſto, 
My vanity is not intoxicated by the i 
compliments paidr me; nor has flattery 
any power over a mind ſwayed by thy 
merit. Thy love is the ſole prize I 
value :—and it is for thee only, I re- 
Joice in the accompliſhments the world 
ſays I am ehdowed with, 


| Tired 
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Tired of an eternal round of diſſipa- 
tion called pleaſures, my imagination 
brings / me continually to thee.—I 
wander with thee in that ſolitary walk, 
ſo often the witneſs. of our vows I reſt 
with thee, under the arbour we Fonfe- 
crated to virtuous: ſympathy—1 hear 

thee ſing—ſigh- talk of love and 
ſing again. Thy I love. thee; Emira,” 
- ſpreads joy over my countenance ; 
and forces my features to anſwer the 
ſenſibility of thy heart. In ſuch in- 
chanting reveries, thy miſtreſs i is often 
happily loſt.— They charm my grief 
for thy abſence; and mark each 
coming day with hours of unſpeakable 
delight. In a word, my Caliſto is a 
whole world to me. In thee only I 
eek my future happineſs 


eh riſylendi, O chiaro — 
TF.nauſto ſemprẽ al noſtro amor. 


5 
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Tr v. 
Geo. Brown, Eſq. to Sir CHARLES B. 


| How ofen have I told the gay 
Sir Charles, that he would at laſt turn 
fool, My prediction is accompliſhed. 
Thou didſt laugh at my foreſight ;— 
and now I laugh at thy moſt egregious 
folly. However, if I did not think 
thou waſt almoſt cured by this time, ] 
would have entered into particulars ; 
but I ſhall wait the reſult of another 
 epiftle. . Poor Sir Charles! how 
thy friend pities thee | 


|  P.S. That Sir Charles might not 
break his heart, let him con over 
RE rig rr” oy 


>, 


Fl 


9 


TIN | L 
THE FATAL LEGACY, 23 


what the great maſter of love' ſays 
upon | his caſe, 4 


Prima tuæ menti veniat fiducia, cunctas 
Poſſe capi:  capies : tu modo tende plagas, 
Vere prius volucres taceant, ztate cicadz, 
Mznalius lepori det ſua terga canis: | 
Femina quam juveni blande tentata repugnet : 
Hzc quoque, quam poteris credere nolle, volet. 


* 
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"Ca LISTO. to Eu IRA, 


[ 


Ha Emira! 


" en dc 1 +1 * 


2 


H. 0 W pain has thy laſt letter 
been to thy Caliſto's heart. Health 
and gold are not more welcome to 
the infirm and the miſer. I have been 
a prey to the unrelenting torments of 
abſence, and the fear of loſing thee. 
Yes, my Emira; I have indulged no 
idea—gave way to no ſentiment, but 
what added to the keeneſs of my ap- 
prehenſions and ſorrow. Jealouſy 


commanding my imagination, created 
my a dreams - my ſenſa- \ 
tions, | 


* ; 
os i *Z . 
3 
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tions. Had deſpair, nay death itſelf 
held the pencil, the colouring could not 
have been more diſmal, or. the whole 
picture more forcibly frightful! 


From my pale cheek the colour flies, 

And all the man within me dies. 

By fits my ſwelling grief appears 
In riſing ſighs, and falling tears, 

That ſhew too well the fierce deſires, 

The ſilent, flow, conſuming fires, _ 

Which on my inmoſt vitals prey, 

And melt my very ſoul away, — 


But now, my Emira, thy letter has 
calmed my delirating ſoul; and change 
the melancholy ſcene into a lovely 
proſpect ! © Thou loveſt me] Charm 
ing words ! for thou art too virtuous | 
to deceive. ©* Thou loveſt me!” I do 
believe thee Emira, My fears are 
#0 vaniſh» 
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led: nor will I ever offend thee 
more. 


What the air is to my body, the 
beauteous Emira is to my ſoul: with- 
out her it would die away thro* the 
want of feeling. Its activity — its 
paſſions its longings---ſpring from 
thee— and centre in thy love for me. 
Les, I was born to adore thee ! When 
nature gave law to my heart, it in- 
ſtantly beat for thee. Thou waſt the 
cauſe of its firſt impulſe---no1 other ob- 
ject ever made me acquainted with the 
E] charms of joy, or the pangs of grief. 
1 NY It was to thee alone, e Emi ea 


ſoul to exert all her faculties. A 
u val paſſion has marked every hour 


js (bliſs, Happy i in each other's at- 
tachment, 
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tachment, we forgot the world to think 
ſolely of ourſelves. From morning to 
night we have vied in the tender ef- 
ffuſions of a virtuous love. No ob- 
ſtacle now remains to complete our 
felicity, but the abſolute injunctions 
of a fond parent, that previous to my 
marriage, I muſt make the tour once 
more of France and Italy. Would to 
heaven I was returned! The very idea 
makes my heart dilate with unſpeak- 
able rapture. For to be united to 
my Emira, * Caliſto 1 not an- 
other wiſh. 


Gr 
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LETTER VII. 


Sir Cn. B. to Gro. Brown, Eſq. | 


Tu NK thee, Benn, for thy 
laconic and truly conſolatory epiſtle. 
Believe me, my friend, till this hour 
1 never knew what love was. Vanity 
created all my former attachments, 
and my ſenſes dictated to my heart. 
Never before was my reaſon a victim 
to love. Women I conſidered as the 


Tvſignia of my ſuperior talents—as an 5 


honorary part of my retinue, and with- 
out which I thought I could neither 
make a brilliant, nor even a decent 
2055 in che world. My ſole object 

there- 
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therefore was /e/f. But at the firſt- 
| ſight of Emira, ſelf- love died in my 
breaſt. Unknown deſires---unthought- 
of emotions gave me new life, The 
hero ſunk into a .lover; and in the 
eſteem of this beautiful creature, 1 
centred all my Pride and Happineſs. 


The beauty of Egira, I believe, 


would not have ops. M ſo wonder- 
ful a miracle, had it not been accom- 


panied by the moſt inchanting modeſty, i 
which ever embelliſhed the features of a 


lovely woman. This, George, was the 
taliſman, which worked my mind into 
the forgetfulneſs of my advantages. 
forced me to ſurrender at diſcretion--- 
and made me exult in my own defeat. 
Her eyes were ſo expreſſiye of her 


„„ 1 1 _— 
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chaſte thoughts---her deportment ſo 
free from coquettry---her converſation 
| ſo enlivened by innocence, that virtue 
herſelf could not have aſſumed a more 
bewitching form. But the cruel Emira 
did not ſmile to create a deſire - did 
not talk to call forth her eulogium--- | 
but unknown to her, he communced 
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the emotions ſhe had cane. "Heavens! 
I am writing her panegyric, and yet 1 
am deſpiſed by her! What can be the 
charm which ſo enſlaves my imagina- 
tion, and tempts me to hug the chains 
IJ am fruitleſsly doomed to we * 
love. I am deſpiſed. Can I forgive 
her No- rather the thought makes 
me ſhudder with horror. Oh, George! 


1 am in the hands of loye and deſpair: 
what 
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what they will command I know 
not, Lovely Emira Unfortunate | 
Sir Charles! The proſpect chills my 


blood---the pen drops 
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LETTER VII. 
Gro. Brown, Eſq. to Sir 8 B. 


Poor Sir Charles! till in 1 love! 


Mill in deſpair [.--Rill in horrors ! In- 
deed, friend, this is too much--eſpecially 


to one who was in gallantry, what a 


modern freethinker is in religion---a 
being deſtitute of principles, diſcre- 


tion, and conſtancy, As a perpetual 
ſlave to thy ſenſes, thou didſt war 


5 continually in thy choice againſt taſte 


and reaſon. How often, my good 
friend, have I ſeen thy head in a flame, 
when thy heart was at abſolute ref. 
Believe me, thy homage was an honour 
to the N thou didſt ſerve and 

adore, 
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adore, no more than the panegyric of 
thy delicacy and judgment. However, 
candidly tell me, if thou perſiſteſt 
4 in loving the unknown Emira. If thy 
anſwer be in the affirmative, thy quon- 
6 dam friend will furniſn thee with ſome 
my advice, * will then pr” 


i minuat curas: quid tetibi reddatamicum :- 
Quid pure tranquillet: honos, an dulce lucellum.. 
An ſecretum iter, et fallentis ſemita vitz. 
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Wh „ul to EmiR A, 


Fit 


H E idea i” our oak 
3 diſtracts me. This cruel 

meaſure has awakened every dormant. 
Feeling, O Emira! muſt I pronounce 
the, cruel word--- Farewel * 


Ecco quel fiero iſtante, 
Nice mia Nice addio: 
Come vivrò ben mio | 
Coſt lontan da te. 8 . 


But an indulgent father ſays I muſt —— 
Pleaſures---tranſports---delightful mo- 
ments--- Farewel ! n 

] have 
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I have permiſſion, however, to pay 

thee a viſit : Inſtead of writing, I will 

in perſon pour out all my ſorrows into 

thy lovely boſom---and ere this can 

well reach thy hands, thou wilt haye 
at thy feet the tender and faithful 


CALISTO. 


/ 
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| + cis to E MIRA. 


On my Run! no pen can ex- 
preſs the excruciating tortures I have 
ſuffered on my return to C Hall. 
A fever had nigh deprived thy Caliſto 
. of life:—but by my good friend's ſkill 
and afliduity, a grateful heart is enabled 
once more to write to his Emira. 1 
could not bear the ſhock of parting. 
My ſenſibility became inſupportable. 
The retroſpect on paſt felicities, and 
that I was to bid them a long adieu, 
made me diſtracted; but the conſciouſ- 
neſs of thy love and conſtancy reſtored 
me to life. Ah, Emira! whateven 
. may 
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may be my future deſtiny, thou wilt 
always appear to me, not only the moſt 
beautiful, but the moſt ſacred depofit 
with which mortal was ever intruſted. 


I know my happineſs is dear to thee: 
take therefore my whole ſoul under 
: thy direction. I will implicitly follow 
every injunction. The foe of Emira 

muſt be the foe of Caliſto---the friend 
of Emira ſhall be the friend of Caliſto 
and the God of my Emira ſhall be 
the God of Caliſto. Take then, my 
2 charming miſtreſs, my fond and faith- 
ful heart, and incloſe it vp in thine; 
for what neceſſity have inſeparables with 
two? The ardent and ſpotleſs paſſion 
of Califto will end but with life itſelf; 
for his ſoul is too full of thee, to 
debaſe itſelf with a ſecond impreſſion. 

| Tell 


. 
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Tell me, Emira, how ſuch a paſſion 
as'mine is capable of increaſing ; and 
in my abſence recal thoſe illuſive and 
inchanting moments devoted to reci- 
procal affection. Let me conjure thee 
to love thy Caliſto; for be aſſured, 
there is but one heart in the world for 
thine---and it is that of thy 


- CaLisTo. 


— 
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„% EMIRA to CALISTO. 


N EVER in my life have T/uffered 
ſo much as for this week paſt. My 
boding fears ſuggeſted a thouſand 
horrible accidents had befallen thee : 
and thy letter of yeſterday confirmed 
my fears :—which letter, I read with 
tears and a ſobbing heart. Would to 
heaven, I could have been with thee 
night and day during thy illneſs! 
To have ſupported thy head, and 
cheered thy drooping ſpirits. But this 
is a conſolation to be denied me. 
I am doomed to waſte my exiſtence, 
far from all that can be dear to me 
in life. 

Yes, 
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- Yes, Caliſto, thy happineſs 1 is indeed 
dear to me. I want but the oppor- 
tunity of convineing 'thee of my ſin- 
cerity: but thou art convinced- - thou 
doſt not doubt the affection of thy 
Emira. My Caliſto has given me his 
heart —ineſtimable gift! I vill ever 
prize it as ſuch, It is the ſeat of 
love and every virtue · aud as ſuch, I 
will preſerve it with unwearied tender- 
neſs and every attention in my power. 


" I have been far from well ever fince 7+ 
I received my Caliſto's letter. Its 
contents was too great a ſhock to thy 
| Emira. O, my friend, I love thee if 
poſſible too tenderly. My happineſs 
is wrapped up in thine, ſo that I know 
pot how to live without thee. Why 
was 1 ever permitted to ſee thee ? 

Hope 
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Hope has deceived thouſands, and in 
the end might deceive us,—Yet I 
would not relinquiſh the poſſibility of 


being thine, for the wealth of either 
Indies, * 


Write only the ſtate of thy health, 
for I am under the moſt painful 
anxiety. Adieu! Deny me not this 
favour; nor ever believe I can be * 
other an thy 


Eik A. 


CE og 
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LE FT ER II. 
1 * Cause to E MIA A. 


13 heaven has nd 
to life and health thy Caliſto. I have 


read a thouſand times the endearing 


F kad of reciprocal love. Les 1 
1 
wnwill write. mmediately, d tell che, 
3 * Ty > an * 
; * — MEE; 


hy Caliſto breathes but to make thee 
happy! 


Canſt thou Emira, 

Paint aught that might endear thee to my ſoul ? 
Art thou not excellence? Art thou not all 
That man could wiſh--goodneſs, and gentleſt love: 


Surely, Emira, there can be no kind 
of ſenſibility that belongs not to us 
both? Where are thoſe, who in more 
expreſſive accents, could articulate 


3 
— 
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they Þ ao love tee! We both have 
felt the force of thoſe beautiful and 
n lines: 


Fe love ow heav'nly warmth inſpires 
Whate'er is noble, generous, or humane, 
Or elegant; whate'er adorns the mind, 
' Graces or ſweetens life: and, without thee, 
Nothing that's gay, or amiable appears. 


If I adore e thy rely dum. 1 ie 

r die 5d Purity of t 
it is animated, and which bears ſuch 
ineffable marks of its high origin? 


And ſhall the beautiful---the all-ac- 


compliſhed Emira confeſs her love of 
Caliſto ?—Yet, what a melancholy 
proſpect has my indiſpoſition called 
up in my imagination? How poig- 
nant to reflect, that a few hours had 


nigh diſſolved the moſt perfect union 


which ever exiſted 1 | ſhudder to 


think 
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think how many things there are to 
make me miſerable, and but oN by 
which I can be happy !—Hated tour | 
—unlucky caprice of my father !--- 
I can never ſurvive it. Thy Caliſto 
will die in another country- among 
ſtrangers---inhoſpitable ſtrangers and 
perhaps a thouſand miles from thee ! 
---The very thought compels me to 
lay down my pen, to indulge a more 


than \ woman 8 Enhibility, 


; * 
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LETTER XIII. 


Sir Ona. B. to Gzo, Baown, ths 


my reputation IS! my. enemy in che 
heart of Emira. She deſpiſes me, 
becauſe I am the favourite of her ſex: 
---and becauſe they are laviſh in their 
eulogiums on thy friend. Are ſuch 


advantages then, a chimera? In the 
name of elegance, George, is ſhe not 


deficient in taſte and judgment ?---Not 


contented with her diſdaining me, ſhe 


adds injuſtice to her pride, and at- 
tempts to beggar me of my reputation 
That triumph, Emira, thou ſhalt 


not boaſt in ſpite of thee, thou ſhalt 


be 
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Wed 


be forced into other ſentiments, or 
Sir Charles ſhall never be counted in 
train of thy ſlaves. . 


5 

Emira, George, either muſt love, or 
have credited the malignant whiſpers. 
of ſome woman, intereſted in not having | 
her for a rival in my affections. 
Jealouſy, George, thou knoweſt is not 
very ſcrupulous in her manner of 
colouring. If ſhe held the pencil, ſhe- 
might have made ſuch a portrait, as 
to authorize the contempt of Emira. 
But if Emira has already given her 
heart, my claims will be in vain: 
She is too diſcreet and virtuous not to 
Have adviſed with reaſon in the choice 
of a lover. I have attentively watched 
her looks and ſmiles---liſtened to every - 


word followed every turn of her head 
and 
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---and interpreted every caſt of her 


eye; yet no favourite have perceived, 
in the croud of her admirers.---In a 
word, George, on our features ſhe' 
reads our love for her---0n hers, we 
read the moſt perfect indifference 


for us. 


Emira is young and handſome. 
Can ſhe be inſenſible ?- No- no- my 


friend. Nature finiſhed the work ſhe 


delighted to create. With beauty ſhe 
endowed her with feelings.---Feelings 
to make one man happy, and thou- 


ſands miſerable! I have ſeen her 


lately, penſive, abſent, and ſeemingly . 


loſt in a tender and ſentimental reverie. 
What can be the ſubject of thoſe re- 


yeries ?---For in the ſpring of life 


can her mind cheriſh 118 abſtracted 


from 
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— n Jove can any other object 
than man rob pleaſures of their charms, 
and turn the moſt agreeable ſociety 
into a deſert? Wit dance muſic 
in vain demand the attention and 

feelings of Emira: Their bewitching 
deluſions glance upon her ſenſes, and 
cannot touch her heart. Emira has 
been a long time in the country, and 
ſolitude is a friend to love and nature. 
Was there no man in her neighbour- 
hood, ſenſible of her exquiſite accom- 
pliſhments ?- Capable of charming 
her tedious hours away---worthy of 
cauſing a regret for his abſence---nay, 
of making that abſence a torment to 
her? -My concluſion is, that tho' ſhe 
be an angel in form and behaviour, 
Emira muſt have the ſoul of a woman. 
Virtue, fo far from precluding love, is 
885 his 


"4 
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his beſt protector in a heart perfectly 
chaſte: and, indeed, in ſuch a heart 
| only, he reigns undiſturbed and happy. 
O, my friend he It love---be. it Pre- 


judice---be i it what it may, Sir Charles + 
fate is fixt---he muſt be the happieſt 


or the moſt miſerable of n men. 3 Nt 
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L ET TE * XIV. 


Gro. Brown . to Si Cu. B. | 


Pp in heroics, Sir Charles! ſo 
much conftancy and perſeverance to a 


eruel beauty! Ah, Charles! a few 
days more will evince the truth of 


my late obſervation, that thy head 
* in a flame, when 'thy heart is 
at reſt. How often haſt thou been 


carried away by the impetuoſity of a 
deſire thou couldeſt not control, 
becauſe thou wouldeſt not indulge 


one thought, by which thou couldeſt 


judge either thy feelings, or the cauſe 
from whence they ſprang, Made up 


of fare and Jevity, thou haſt in the 


3 
1 


25 
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morning perſonated the lover---won- 
dered at thy own folly by. naon---com- 
menced a new paſſion at the tea - table 
Hand gone to bed forgetful: of all. 
 Inthymomentary attachments,Charles, 
thou haſt often betrayed. the ſoul of a 
dupe ay of a dupe, Be aſſured, 
thou wouldeſt eaſily fall a prey to the. 
art of the firſt coquette intereſted to 
make thee a victim to her pride or 
avarice : But as thy vanity may not 
allow. that truth, I will call ta thy mind 
thy late £ adventure with Miſs G—. 


This" yoing able: diſpleaſed as 
Lord P., whom ſhe loved with the 
greateſt tenderne ſs, thought, that the 
fear of a rival would effeQually rivet 
his chains, and b to herſelf the 
825 he. paid to other women. 
offs © 3 After 
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After having long ſought for a proper 
object for that purpoſe,” and almoſt 
deſpairing of ſucceſs, when thy evil 
genius threw hee in her way. Rane- 


lagh was the fatal place of thy firſt 
introduction: — a place thou knoweſt, 


Charles, where love and folly united 
together to inſnare thee. Thou wert 
indeed too perſonal not to attract the 
particular attention of Miſs G. She 


ſoon rejoiced in thy being introduced 
to her company, by diſcovering- in 


thy manners a deſire of pleaſing; and 


that deſire in a man of thy reputation 


was too favourable to her deſign to be 
neglected. Expiring hope revived in 
her breaſt; and ſhe did the honour of 
chooſing thee her fool. Thou hadſt 
that evening the glory of ſharing with 
his Wy in — 6s fmiles 
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and converſation; nay, indeed, ſhe ap- 
peared ſo partial to thee, that Lord 5 
could. not diſſemble his jealouſy of 
thee. Elated with the advantage thou 
hadſt gained, thy vanity, from that 
inſtant, relied on a certain victory. 
Thy fancy fondly cheriſhed the idea 
of a merited triumph; but where was 
thy reaſon, Charles? where thy boaſt- 
ed ſagacity ? - here thy conſummate 
knowledge of the female heart? Not- 
withſtanding thou hadſt been told the 
-inclination of Miſs G——, for Lord 
P. thou didſt believe in her looks and 
ſmiles] and the lovely woman ſuffered 
the enamoured Sir Charles to whiſper 
in her ear ſome delectable nonſenſe : Nay, 
ſhe anſwered it with an equal degree 
of ſentimental vivacity. Little didſt 
thou think, that Miſs 8 s co- 
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| 
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quettery was a debt her good fenfe 


paid to ſelf-intereſt. In love, as in 
war, all ſtratagems are ennobled by 


victory. 


So long as the ſagacious lady 


thought thee neceſſary, thou vaſt 


of her attachment to thee... But what 
was the reſult, Sir Charles? Why, 


| when thou Radſt read thy approaching 
happineſs on the animated features of 


Mis G-—— =, rhot: diet hear one morn- 
ing ſhe was married to Lord P. Fury 


was in every geſture—and—but the 


recollection muſt prove a torment, 


and friendſhip bids me fpare' thee. 
Loet me requeſt, however, that thou 


wilt' be 1 by experience ; ; and: 
cool 


"Rod" »x,? KY , * * L594 FE? \ { Te W. A 5 $ 2 
en e 7 RE LOS Io ct . r RE RIOTS 
FFV n C ES VE - . . f 

PP 8 + an? * > * S 
— by 


F 8 2 
. 


3 
e 


8 
7 
Mt 
2 
1 
Fr 
9 
P34) * 
* 
75 5 — 
* 
25 
Gs 
2 
2 
4 
* 
54 
„ 
"Fg 
8 
3 
Wo 
. EY 
"7" 
1 
#J 
Wa 
oy 
4 1 
N 
3 
7 
F< 
"0 
22 
2:00 
ZH 
1 
1 
2% 
8 
5 
Et, 
* 
' 
NE 
3 
+ 
SB] 
„ 
Te * 
8 
* 
>. 
"422 
3 
5 
"a 
*% » 
* b 
. 
ME 
6 0 
= 
N 
WL. 
8 
5 
we 3 4 
KS - 
ON. 
3 
3 , 
Þ 
' 
"4 
1 * 
FE. 
8 2 q 
5 
£8 
bn 
$100 
Re”. 
' 
Wo - 
9 
"5 
(42 - 
1 
„ 
* 
8 
5 
n 
1 
* 
hol 
'4 
by” 
x8 
"0 
Bs. 
3 
3 
4 
FS 
7 


n 

NA e LEI; PO Bet? * — 

22 Re Wo x 7 I SO EEITY 
6777. Dy Re Tg MUSTER 


Ws > 
„ 
d CENTERS. 


* 8924 +, 

. n 
TIAL KS "he ; 
8 RS 25 
— n oy ey 8 


1 
N 
fs 
8 
2 n 
5” 
ATE 
os + 
88 4 
* 1 
oY 
bt 
> 
2 # 
* 


race iays: 


THE FATAL LEGACY. 55 


cool thy feelings with the memory of 
the paſt. Let a woman be to thee, 
what a bottle is to the philoſopher. 
In fine, if thou doſt not follow my 
advice, thou ſhalt inevitably be diſ- 
graced - undone — and below my pity . 
or contempt. Remember what Ho- 
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| T HY letter i is Rill . me. 1 


muſt anſwer it a ſecond time. Emira, 
<* thou canſt not love me too tender- 
ly. — no; for my whole life ſhall be 
| employed to deſerve it. Perſevere 
then in that hope —it will not—ſhall 
not deceive thee. Wait the expiration 
of this ſecond tour. Thy virtue and 
conſtancy will have their reward: and 


know, that by every.principle in na- 
ture we are indiſſolubly united roge- 


ther. There cannot be a greater con- 


formity of ſentiment - taſte age and 


diſpoſition. Let it be then our future 


care 


FO 


2 
f 3 


Lt 


£ 4 . Be lb Ne CY » 2 7 - * : 7 
4 NE ©. . gn : ' I 
= © BF IR SRL 1 A 3 n 8 ATE Ws RS Ee EB mt y 5s 2 r 3 N I I 5 Y CES 2 
2 ELON OS SET ITE ET. Ee, R . r A 2. VEE Poe) OY ann e I / oa ag Ld o YE OR 0 JJ !...... cn, EIA 
0 CAFE . ˙˙ ccc 3 5 3 r W e of BIR wig n 7 LS Ae I e n 4 8 8 SI X 
NY LED I WE WE WES TTT 8 * 7 . 3 1 „53 * x : 
5 3 Do, "x : : I * * 1 * * 


3 


n 
\ 1 


THE FATAL, LEGACY. 57 


care tg improve an union, on which 
depends our happineſs or. miſery, 
Never can I forget what. 1 is i. dear to 
me; nor can [I tell which to admire 
moſt, thy lovely form or thy amiable 
3 Both have unſpeakable | 
charms, Thy mien—ſpeech—man- 
ner—enchant every ſenſe—delight eve- 
ry thought —Whether Emira talked 
or I gazed, I was equally captivated— 
equally faſcinated. Poetry ſometimes 
deals in fiction, but ſhe never ſpoke a 
greater truth when ſhe ſays — 
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T ze behold the as my pledge of happineſs, - 
And know none fair, none excellent befide thee > : 
I ftill will love thee with unwearied conſtancy 
FThro' ev'ry ſeaſon, ev'ry change of life; 

Thro' wrinkledage, thro? ſickneſs and misfortune. 
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I have received another kind invita- 
tion from your amiable friend the 
Counteſs. My ſoul is big with the com- 


ing pleaſure of again beholding thee— 


again ſeeing thee, my life, in all thy 
bloom of youth and beauty oh wy 


Emira! {AE 


Penda, _ dolce ale 
Cara mi laſei in ſexo! 


- Addio f 


P. 8. i Fix the day for my arrival. 1 
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LETTER XVI. 


**EMiRAa to CALISTO, 


Tur moment this comes to hand, 
fly my Caliſto on the wings of love 
to „ Thy Emira loves thee: to 
madneſs, Abſence from my beloved 
fellow has increaſed the ardour of my 
affection. Come then and bleſs me 
with thy preſence. My memory paints Z 
in the moſt lively colours thy laſt 
viſit, It was indeed Elyſium !—How 
ſweetly flew the days and how wiſh- 
ed 1 the night away to enjoy thy 
charming company! Tes, Califto, they 
were ſcenes not to be expreſt bur felt. 
1 once more expect to ſee thee, fond 
man- and once more to liſten to a 
TALE, which will ever prove de- 
lightful to the affectionate 


EulRA. 


ö 
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Sir cus. B—, to Gro. Brown Eg 


T HOU art in the right, my friend, 


1 was indeed the fool .of Miſs G, 
The baggage has rewarded me for the 
compliment I paid her of my reaſon. 
However, George, Miſs G. was a wo- 


man —a tender, ſenſible woman; but 
her ambition deprived me of her hand. 
She would be a Counteſs. That lady 
commanded my ſenſes, George, but 
*tis Emira who reigns in my heart. 


| Her beauty is a ſuperfluous charm in 


her perſon : She has no need of it to 
pleaſe. In her preſence the des res 
enlivened by Miſs G. lie dormant in 


ary: 5 5 my 
* „ : — U. 
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my breaſt : She creates a more exqui- : 


ite ſenſation ; and calls up into my 
mind ideas of a happineſs ſhe only 
can procure. Before I knew this an- 
gelic creature, I fancied that merit 
and virtue, in women, were enemies 
to love; to their gaiety and thought- 


leſsneſs, I attributed their powers of 


pleaſing; and nature juſtifying my 


judgnient of them, experience only 


could tell me my error, and rectify it. 


Believe me, George, I have now 
diſcovered, that dreſs — attitudes — 


and leyity of a coquette are to the de- 


portment of a decent, virtuous wo- 
man, what the brilliancy of a cox- 


comb's wit is to the underſtanding of 


a man of genius. In the firſt, their 
effects are more rapidly felt and enjoy- 
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ed, and ftrike our minds with a tranſi- 
tory admiration—with a tranſitory de- 
light ; while the impreſſion made by the 
laſt . .. The clock tells five! I can 

2 write no more, I go to Emira :— 

| and 1 ſhall repeat in my way 
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E ETTER XVII 


* *EMIRA to CATIS TO. 


| War will my Caliſto make him. 
ſelf ſo wretched ?—What have I ſaid 
or done to doubt my fincerity ?—I am 
grieved I ever mentioned the name of 
Sir Charles B. Bur did J not then 
aſſure 1 I never would adopt any 
other language than negatives? Is it 
poſſible J could prefer him to my 
Califto ?==O no; it can never be. I 
muſt indeed be blind to thy merits: — 
But 1 fee them feet them and to 
thee alone I reſign the” Tae 1 
my heart. 
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I have juſt now attempted to write 
to *** without ſucceſs. I can write 
bot to thee. I can think of no one 
but thee: nor am I ever happy but 
when I am thus employed. I ſhall 
love Kenſington - Gardens for ever. 
There I liſtened to thy tender tale— 
* and there I confeſſed all my lender. 


1 neſſes for my Caliſto. 


What ſtrong eternal bands of mutual love 
Have knit our ſouls: Divided happineſs 
We ne er can know. Joy, like one common ſun, 
Muſt mine on both or neither: And if night 
Should overcaſt thy fate; wy fan of life 

| With thine is ſet for . 

| wr 07 Ts 492019 BY Aden! 

t | I 
p. 8. 1 am x half "Filappointed i in not 
receiving a letter this poſt :—but ? tis 
vnreaſonable—and 1 will learn to ma 


derate my expectations. FF 
Upper Brook-Street. 
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LE TTER XIX. 


5 * Cariare to E MIRA. 


** 


8 
— 


= ORG VE me, generous Emira, 
- my fears of loſing thee. I will offend 
: thee no more, I will call thee. ſweet 
- paſſion of love, the firſt principle of 
elegant life !—Art thou not the pure 
ſource from - whence we derive every 
refined pleaſure?—Art thou not that 
_ univerſal power which pervades every 
ſenſe, and fills them with unutterable | 
« delights ? — And art thou not both 
charming - and terrible ?— What On 


my Emira? 
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Every particle of my blood beats 
to joy, when I ſee ſolivelily portrayed, 
all 
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all the feelings of exquilite ſenſibility. 
What a charming enthuſiaſm breathes 
in thy laſt letter Never was the 
magic of love more ſuccefsfully ad- 
miniſtered than from thy beautiful 
hand, And when I am with thee, 
every word every look — every ten- 
der accent conſpires to diſplay thy 
uncoimmon perfections. In thee we 
- behold: the faireſt, copy of heaven that 
nature ever drew; and to hear thee 
ſpeak is heaven itſelf. Thoſe who 
- never felt this divine paſſion have no 


: conception of the ſenſations it cauſes : 


ablind man is a better judge of colours 
_ than the inſenſible of love. How few. 
| who do not paſs their days in the dull 

round of diſſipation ana inſipidity 
ignorant of the lively raptures—the 
. refined pleaſures flowing from the 


E union 
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union of two virtuous and ſuſceptible 
minds? O Emira! I have no happi- 
neſs but what thou giveſt me—no 
life but what thou beſtoweſt. Let 
me then live and love — wiſh and 
' hope :—and do thou regard thy Caliſto 
in every relation of brother, ROOTS. 
Toys and friend—Fe or 1 


A real „ 
Till I beliey'd thy paſſion true: 
A real grief I ne; er can find, 1 px 
| 15 Till thou mou nga 


— Hall. 
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00D God 1.1 no Ho from Emira. 


Cruel diſappointment his moment 


I fer out for France; and poſſibly I 
ſhall never ſee thee more! An affair 


of the laſt conſequence forces me away. 
Till. 1 embark, 1 ſhall be at the: 


King” $ Head at Dover. | 


The unhappy 
/ * Cano; 
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LETTER XXI. 


"a" S r 10, E M4 RA. 


f HE * Caliſto i is returned 


to , diſtracted... ., Emira, i 18 dead 
iu —or loves me ng more I ſend this 


by an expreſs. to learn my fate. T _ 
motive of my ſudden Journey-- -the 
danger 1 have braved for my Emira. | 
I will tranſmit by the firſt poſt, as I 


have hardly time to fay—Adieu! 


Thurſday Midnight. | 
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LETTER XXII. 


EAA  Cdriers. 
MIRA is petrified. What 1 
Caliſto done? I was ſo engaged laſt 
week. that 1. could not write, Tell 
me. inſtantly what I am to underſtand 
from #he danger thou bas braved' for 
* 4 e is in the Aa 
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LETTER XXIII. 


CAL 187 0 to E. 171 I 
81 R Charles B. wrote me word, 
he loved thee to diſtraction, and that 


J muſt relinquiſh all pretenſions to 1 


\ 


thy affections. I accepted, on his 
nominating Flanders, to decide this 
inſolent quarrel, The fame veſſel 
brought us to Calais; and at the hotel 
D*Angleterre was adjuſted theetiquette 
of our killing each other (in moderm 
phraſe) like gentlemen. Thou know- 
eſt, Emira, I always looked upon this 
ſavage cuſtom with horror. But my 
honour (eſpecially in this point) was 
dearer to me than life; therefore the 

alter- 
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alternative was infamy. Sir Charles 
was unfortunately ſhot in the body. I 
remained at Dunkerque till I heard the 
ball was extracted, and the wound not 
mortal. On my arrival at Dover 1 
found no letter. O Emira! let thy 
own teelings ſs ure the n 
ſituation of V 
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LETTER MN. 
* EMIR A to CAr 1810. 


O Califto! what haſt thou done ? 
What danger haſt thou eſcaped ?—I 


| tremble at the relation, and my heart 


forgets to beat,—Savage cuſtom !— 
Barbarous Sir Charles ! never will I 
| ſee him more. I never gave him any 
pretenſions for this daring inſult upon 
me: I will mark his folly with the 


contempt it merits. Come to me as 


ſoon as poſſible: —and let my eyes be 


- 


convinced thou art alive—in health 


and to hear from thy lips, I retain the 
firſt place in thy affetions 
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LETTER XX. 
Sir Cna. B. to Gro. Brown, "mJ 


A Hiſtory, my friend, has tran- 
ſpired ſince my laſt letter. 1 have 


made love to Emira—diſcovered my 
rival—ſent him a challen ge—made a 
continental trip—fou ght—got wound- 
ed—and once more returned to Lon- 
don. All theſe incidents were rapid 


in their progreſs ; ; and I knew thy. 


ſentiments too well to trouble thee 


| with 2 relation, til 1 had brought 


them to a criſis. I will now give thee 
the beſt account I can of the progreſs 


defeat and mortific ation of thy 


— 
The 
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The firſt time I found Emira alone, 
I thanked fortune for the opportunity; 
but it was not long before I repented 
of the thanks I had given; for the 
cruel creature ſmiled upon-me to make 
me the moſt miſerable of beings. 
Emira ſat at her tambour, and. was 


embroidering a ſword-knot—a ſword- 
knot, George! Blue and ſilver !— 
Could it be for any one than a lover? 
Emira has no brother her delicacy 
was too prudent - too ſcrupulous to 
allow her to grant ſuch a favour to a 
friend. Thoſe thoughts crouded in 


all at once. I ſtood ſilent - trembling 


Hand gazing upon her work with the 


eye of ſorrow. The expreſſion was 


' ſo forcibly marked in my countenance, 
as to ſurpriſe this beautiful maid, She 
got up, and with the moſt enchanting 
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accent ſpoke a fear 1 was not well. 
Emira, George, has a look, which 
bids the tongue not to obey the dic- 
tates of the heart: And tho' love 
warmly ſolicited me to ſatisfy my 
curioſity, I did not dare to betray. it, 
I muttered an apology ſhe could not 
hear:—and added to my confuſion by 
an attempt to get rid of it. The 
novelty of my ſituation deprived me 
of all preſence of mind'::—1I did not 
know what to ſpeak—how to behave 


. —whether I ſhould ſtay—or go:—Jea- 
louſy, with all its torments, took 


poſſeſſion of my heart — that heart 


gave law to my reaſon, and made me 


a child in my conduct. Such an un- 
uſual load of painful ſenſations at 


laſt e my ſoul. Emira, 
Fr: alarmed 
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alarmed by the ſudden paleneſs which 
ſpread over my face, flew to me— 


« Good God! Sir Charles! What's 
the matter with you ??—And ſhe 
[tendered a bottle of ſalts. 


«& This, lovely Emira, is no remedy 
for the pains of ſentiment :—one 
word only from you would 


a 


|  Awed by the dignity of her mien, 
it was not, my friend, in my power 
to proceed. Emira underſtood me. 
She darted at me the glance of pity, 
and fat down. Pity, George, was a 
poor encouragement ; yet it revived 
my ſpirits, and made me well again. 
Any thing but contempt is capable of 
giving hope to a deſpairing lover. 
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Fond of being deluded, he changes 
chimeras into realities—the impoſſible 
into doubt—and the probable- into 
certainty, Emira pitied me From 
pity to love the tranſition is natural 
enough. I was too intereſted to- ſearch 
for reaſons to prove I was wrong. 
Emboldened by the flattering con- 
ceit; my timorous ſoul yentured upon 
my lips, to ſigh, and to ſpeak the 
affections it felt, I. had ſcarcely be- 
trayed them in a few words, when 
ſhe made me ſenſible of my error. 
Cruel fair one! She pierced my heart; 
and at the ſame time took from me 
the right of complaining. Her mo- 
deſty and humanity would not ſuffer 
her to abuſe my paſſion: — to trifle 
with my happineſs, or to entertain 
her vanity, with the feelings ſhe 

| was 
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was grieved to have inſpored me 
with. K 


« Sir Charles ! your talking again 
« in the ſame language, plainly in- 
« dicates you did not underſtand my 
6 anſwer. I will remove every ſhadow 
« of doubt. I have ſeen you, Sir, 
* through the maſk you wear :— 
« tho? diſgraced under the diſguiſe of 
e folly, you have virtues which might 
« claim a virtuous woman's eſteem. 
« This is the only ſentiment 1 can in- 
= « dulge i in your favour.” 


= | 


. Rho, 9 ena IT EAA i rd * 


——_ - * » v 
—_—_ - 
P 9 


M Recal the mortal ſentence. you 

e have pronounced, The virtuous 

„ Emira will love. the man the 

bs e ems.“ | 

# ſt | 


«© Were 


— 


— . ˙ wm OO —ʃʃ 
* 


_—_ — nor eat oe 
K — —_— — TIRES 8 294 ae ED A ID, — 5 


! 
1 
[ 


80 THE FATAL LEGACY. 


« Were not my heart already en- 
* gaged, Sir, I might do juſtice to 
your merit, Out of reſpe& for 
this confeſſion, feed no longer your 
<* inclination with the deluſive hopes 
ce of being beloved by me. I had 
« but one heart — that heart, Sir 
« Charles, 1 have long given away. 
J neither do, nor will repent the pre- 


4 ſent I have made of it; and unleſs 


« you will be content with my friend- 
« ſhip, this inſtant ſhall be the laſt 


« ye ſee one another.“ 


| Sorrow, marked on every feature, 
was my reply. In what words could 


1 expreſs my ſenſibility, in the loſs of 
my happineſs? I knew Emira too 


well to doubt her reſolution; and 


ſince the conſciouſneſs of my ſincerity 


had 
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had not worked this beautiful creature 
into indifference for her lover into 
an affection for me; it would have 
been a folly to oppoſe wit to love. — 
Wit !—could I have any when my 
ſoul was ſinking under the horrors 
of diſappointment? A true lover, 
George, is under the ſway of Nature. 
Art is an auxiliary he neither can, 
think of, dr employ to his advantage. 
« Emira promiſed me her friendſhip.” 
What is friendſhip between: man- and 
woman? Is it not the creator of love, 
or a veil behind which modeſty ſecrets. 
the tender emotions of a virgin from 
the man, in whoſe felicity ſhe has 
centred her own ? Might not friend- 
ſhip open to me the way to the 
heart of Emira? Might J not inſen- 
fibly and unknown to her, - ſteal into 
her: 
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her affections make her heſitate be- 
tween my rival and me—and perhaps 
at laſt determine in my favour? 1 
-muſt indulge the dear idea, notwith- 
ſtanding what that witty and philoſo- 
phical Frenchman gives as one of his 
dogmas——— . 


5 
1 
h 


L'amour et l'amitiẽ s exeluẽnt l'un Vautre, 


Thou ſeeſt, George, how eaſily a 
lover paſſes from the extreme of de- 
ſpair to that of joy ! The charms of 
Emira, bribed my reaſon; and from 
every feature ſprung a temptation for 
my believing I ſhould be happy. My 
ſoul partaking of the delightful ebri- 
ety of my ſenſes, I bid adieu to all 
reflections which en rob her of 
her bliſs. 5 


i 404 1 
The 
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The ſudden alteration in my coun- 
tenance, threw Emira into another 
ſurpriſe, me did not attempt to diſ⸗- 
ſemble. I ſaw doubt in her looks, 
and contempt in her ſmile. 


“am glad, Sir Charles, your paſ- 
& ſion has not outlived my ae 
o 1 23 k 


Her accent, George, ſeemed to 
betray a deſire of being miſtaken, I 
inſtantly reſolved to intereſt her vanity 
in my favour. Vanity in woman, 
nay in the moſt virtuous, prevails 
often over reaſon and ſentiment. & 
is a foible which when artfully ma- 
naged, may make her enamoured.of 
_ What ſhe deteſted the moſt, Yield to 


her beauty, ſte will deſpiſe ou 
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appear indifferent, ſhe will exert all her 
powers of pleaſing to captivate you : 

and I have already experienced, that 


to make a noble defence, her ſoul 


will thirſt after the conqueſt, Why 
then, George, it appears plain to me, 
the whole art conſiſts in turning to 
our own advantage, the intervals 


between a. beauty's victory and our 
defeat. For a woman thwarted in her 


2 favourite plan, grows always more jea- 
lous in promoting the ſucceſs of it : 
and being forcibly diverted from every 

_ © ether thought, the paſt is loſt in the 
- preſent, At this time, whim becomes 
pafſion—that paſſion a craving want, 
which neceſſarily demands the ſacri- 
fice of her former affections. Thus 
circumſtanced, love and nature will 
unite with her vanity, and conſpire 
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in our favour againſt her. Why then, 
ſhould that remark, ſo very true, in re- 


ſpe to thegenerality of the ſex, be falſe 
relatively to Emira? How can I know 


it before I have put her to the trial? 
How I noticed her ſmile of contempt 
thou ſhalt have in my next; becauſe 


I have no longer time than to write 
_ Farewel |! | 
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I. ET T ER XXVI. 
9 E MIRA to CAL Is To. 


1 T is but one day's abſence, and 
5 yet 1 cannot remove thirty miles, with- 
out writing a few lines to my Caliſto. 
Yes, charming man, I pride in my feel- 
ings; for the flame which virtue che- 
riſhes muſt be pure. It is it muſt 
be ſo :—and as ardent as ever warmed 
a female breaſt, 


This is a heaven to my diffident 

heart: and for this I will ſtifle every 
thought injurious to our love. Adieu, 
thou idol of my ſoul :—and excuſe 
this apology of a letter, for I am 
afraid I ſhall loſe the poſt, 


W 
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"LETTER XXVIL 


„ CALISTO to EMIRA. 


TI E apology of a letter, my 
Emira, has given me great pleaſure. 
Let me always have ſuch, and write 
them with equal haſte. I can read a 
volume in that ſingle page: In that 
page, I read Emira's love is as pure 
and ardent as ever inflamed a female 
breaſt.— And there J read, the ten- 
der aſſurance of thy ſtifling every 
thought injurious to our love. Match- 
leſs woman ! I will ſtrive to imitate 
thy perfections.— I will ſtudy to do 
- honour to thy choice. Chaſte love 
ſhall give conſtancy to my hopes, and 
1 ſhe 


- 
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| ſhe ſhall inſpire her Caliſto with the 


ſentiments he ought or can indulge. 
Thy lovely image accompanies me 
every where: and every time I ſee 
thee, I diſcover new beauties both in 
perſon and mind. How fleeting the 


hours — delightful the moments —I 
experienced with my Emira! Can 
the moſt.. glowing pencil: paint my 
feelings? Ah, no.—My bliſs hurries 
me on to phrenſy::—and in this ſtate 
of mind, I traverſe every walk thy 
lovely foot has ever preſſed. True 
love, my life, is the moſt amiable— 


the moſt endearing - and the chaſteſt of 


human connexions. To minds ſuſ- 
ceptible of ſo refined a paſſion, there 


is no other man in the world than the 
lover — no other woman than the miſ- 


treſs.— For 


"= 


Of 
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Of all the paſſions giv'n us from above, 
The nobleſt—ſofteſt—and the beſt is love. 


Adieu, ſweet maid! It is ſuper- 
fluous to add I love thee, Thou muſt 
believe it; and thou canſt not 8 


it too much. 


| 2 Hall. J | 
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"LETTER XXVII. 


Sir CHA, B. to GEO. Brown, Eſq: | 


'Tozx to the— I am glad, 
« Sir Charles, your paſſion has not 
s outlived my diſlike of it.. And 
Sn here is my reply. 


Such is my reſpect for the vir- 
„ tuous Emira, that I look upon 
e her word as a law not to be recal- 
„ led. I will ſtudy to merit your 
<« eſteem — your friendſhip, by the 


& 


wo 


ſacrifice of myſelf. However pain- 
ful the ſilence, never ſhall my lips 

tell my paſſion for you. I am al- 
ready more calm. The truth you 


have 


* 
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e have acknowledged, has almoſt re- 


« ſtored me to my liberty. You 


Be alone could operate ſo wonderful a 
6 miracle,” 5 


Emira appeared convinced of my 


ſincerity. I. did not perceive any af- 
fectation in her features: happy in 


my indifference, ſhe changed the ſub- 
ject of our converſation, and gave it 
ſo ſprightly a turn, that I was per- 

ſuaded ſhe was perfectly fres from the 
1 | founded my expe®tation of ſue⸗ 
ceſs; Forced to imitate her gaiety, 
that I might ſupport the new character 
J had borrowed; the man of feeling 

dwindled into the man of the world. 
We talked to talk - we ſung to fing ;— 
and the deſire of pleaſing one another 

" did 
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did not grace either our ſongs or con- 
verſation. How tedious the hours the 
heart does not give away I became 
the very contraſt of myſelf. J was 
compelled to mimic a ſmile on my 
lips—vivacity in my fentiment—and 
delicacy in my expreſſion :—whilſt my 
ſou} ſunk under the agony of cruel 
Be. Si | 


The part I performed was rendered 

- fill more difficult, by my curioſity of 
"knowing who my happy rival was, 
But how could I, without betraying 
myſelf, enquire his name? What right 
had I to put the unlucky queſtion ? 
The ſprightly creature gave me no 
time to reflect upon the art I ought 
to have employed: But her prudence 
was upon the watch to prevent the re- 
5 | turn 
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turn of ſentiment, and the neceſſity 
of condemning it to ſilence again. 
My reſtleſs curioſity, George, came 
at laſt ſuperior to diſcretion; and I 
ſtammered out a deſire to be acquaint- 
ed with the name, rank, and cha- 
racter of her lover. I had no ſooner 
done it, than I was ſenſible of my 
folly ; and I attempted- to ennoble it 
by ſaying 88 


« Forgive, virtuous Emira, my 
pride wants a friend to enable me 
to ſupport your indifference. I will 
* find him in the merit of the man 
« you love. Obliged to approve of 
„ your choice, I ſhall ſubmit pa- 
* tiently to my fate.” 


I am too proud of my lover, Sir 
4 Charles, 
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« Charles, to make a ſecret of his 


dJ have ſeen him at our races. 
« Enough Emira. My pride is gra- 
oy tified---Mr. W. is worthy of being 
preferred to me,” 


How I curſed my indiſcretion, and 
the hopes I had preſumed to indulge. 
Mr. W—, George, has every accom- 
pliſhment that can captivate a ſenſible 

and a virtuous woman. Vanity in vain 
whiſpered I might vie- with him in 
merit :----Already loved by Emira, 
could I lay then a claim to her heart ? 
| What arm could I uſe againſt this 
bewitching creature, who is neither 
2 prude or coquette? The virtues 
of Emira anſwer for her conſtancy. 
| | Grief, 
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Grief, George, taking the lead of 
my heart, I left the enchanted maid, 
to ſpare her humanity the ſpectacle of 
my miſery ; and me the ſhame of per- 
ſonating an unhappy lover. Mr. W. 
is loved! The thought diſtracts me 
generoſity, ſaid I, away. I will com- 
pel him to relinquiſh all pretenſions, 
or fall by his ſword. | | 


What paſſed in conſequence of this 
raſh reſolution I will tell thee in per- 
ſon, for I never ſtood in greater need 
of- thy company and conſolation, 


Groſvenor-Square. 
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LETTER EMI, 
EMIRA to CaLI$STO. 


W IT H the famous philoſopher 
I will ſay, I am never leſs alone, then 
when I am by myſelf. My imagina- 
tion is, at that time, ſo buſy about 
thee, that I wiſh for no other plea- 
ſure---for no other company. In the 
thought of thee, Caliſto, my mind is 
abſorbed---and when it rouſes from 
the enchanting revery, it is only to 
let my heart indulge its feelings in its 


turn. 


Since our ſouls are united by the 


ſacred tie of love, how can I have a 
thought, 
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thought, a deſire; of which thou art 
not the object? My ambition is only 
to pleaſe thee—to pleaſe thee alone. 
Is it then in my power to find delight 


in a croud of | flatterers; or to leave 
my cloſet, where my heart converſes 


with thine, for places which do not 
even offer: the temptation of diverting 


me'?—By myſelf Lam wholly devoted 
to thee: With others, civility com- 
mands my ears and my tongue. I 


muſt liſten - anſwer - and that com- 


plaiſance is a torment, Yeſterday 


the Counteſs deſired my com ** to 
a ale of. Ma | 


K n no 8 Amelia.“ 


Nor I, Emira. And yet we 
5 will 


* ——— KU'w-—ſ 
* — — — — 


— 
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„ will find there the Virtugf whe 
< will be directed by my taſte.” 
<6 Dear my lady, what charm will 
« -you employ to blind their Judg- 
* ment r? 


| <6 Their folly, Emira, will ſpare 
«© me the expence of art. There 
“ are ſome certain men of quality, 
* who having more gold than wit, 
« are always ready to part with the 
« firſt, when we prove fo good- na- 
& tured as to indulge them in their 
« good opinion of the laſt. The 
& more ignorant, the more their pride 
* is obſtinate in its conceits and de- 


« ciſions. You ſhall ſee, Emira, how 


* 


“But, 


cc 


co 
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e But, Amelia, will you not have 


ſome ſcruꝑles in "ew them under 
| contribution " | 


„Not in the 8 Endive): Can 


any thing be ſo ridiculous as a pre- 


tenſion to qualities, or virtues, we 
do not poſſeſs? A fool ho does 
not ſet up for a man of parts; 


a woman of gallantry who does not 
inſiſt upon our eſteem, deſerve 
more our pity than contempt: but 
ſhould they aſſume a character they 
were unable to ſupport, who would 


not make them objects of his rail- 


5 lery, and turn them into ridicule ? 
Fortune, Emira, intitles 'a' man tod 
66 


play the fool, no more than beauty 


3 authorizes a woman to play the 


ee The vice " affectation 


106.4 D152 0 40408 


— 
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* is always more ſtrikingly odious 
than thoſe of nature; and fools, 


* my dear Emira, under whatever 
“character they appear, will be the 


« ſport of the ſenſible. We ſhall 


find enough of every ſpecies at 
* C-——'s, which will afford us a 
5 tolerable entertainment.” | 


-> 


* 


4 greeable and more innocent amuſe- 
* ment? Fhe weather is fine —let us 


0D 


8 4 1 have given my word to my 
© Lord to be at C-—'s, Would 
ae be gl a 
2727 Can a husband ns duch 
« adiverſion to his wift? You are not 
2 ſeriouſly in earneſt? Lady 
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«. Yourdelicacy is too ſevere, Emira. 

«< There would be no life in ſociety, 
% were it not for the ridiculous cha- 
« raters in it. As the world goes, 
our imagination muſt be amuſed, 
<« that our hearts may not dictate to 
« our ſenſes. Your inexperience, my 


« ſible of this truth. But when you 
« live in the world, you will con- 
« feſs, that ridiculous characters, like 
* cards — muſic — and ſpectacles 
e are, in the main, our beſt protec- 
tors againſt the ſeductions of nature: 
A man, 'Emira, poſts away thro' 
France and Italy, and after having 
« ſeen ſome hundred miles of our 
9 "PE" comes back to lay a claim 

Hg 2 " to 


« dear, makes you, at preſent, inſen- 
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eto ſuperior knowledge and merit. 
« He will talk of pictures, muſic, 
and ſet up for a judge in every 
Aberal art. This man, Emira, in- 
<« tends to cheat us of our reaſon; 
hy ſhould we not return the coni- 
r pliment ? Who does not laugh at 
8 an outwittedd —_— and m_ 
hm wi 200 7” Nast 7; 


* 
— + is 7 2 * 


0 5 Amela, wa abe Ape 
Mi «For! ſucceſs, when you are confeſſed- 
n no . my 
— 1 5 IK 4 3018 28 __ 

* To tell you Salah Emira; the 
e auctioneer is one of my huſband's 
favourites. He has let us into 
4 the ſecret of the real merit of every 
picture; and gave me a lift of thoſe 
e which, are 1 property. Thoſe 
wp? * Wc! « have 
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] have promiſed to admire, You 
« ſhall ſee that the admiration of a 
«© pretty woman, will ſtamp: a value 
on the moſt infignincant Tableau.“ 


As the Counteſs ſpoke this, the 


ind - * 


coach ſtopped, and we alighted at 


At the fight of Amelia, the com- 
pany, which was very brilliant, ſeem- 


ed to forget the buſineſs that called | 
them there; and we were both the 


objects of their attention, For my part, 
praiſes not given by my Caliſto, are 
words which ſtrike my ears without 
leaving behind the meaning they were 
intended to expreſs. My ſoul to all, 
except thee, is like a mirror which 
does not retain the image of the ob- 

F: 4 =_ 
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: jects before it; but in ſpite of myſelf, 


I was obliged to hear the language of 
flattery, and to anſwer it with a ſmi- 
ling courtely, 


The auctioneer opened the ſale by 
erying up ſome excellent pictures of the 
Flemiſh-ſchool, | 


Lord —, and Sir Francis —, 
W the pictures deſtitute of in- 


„ „ SS 


ws in Cake. * N After this 
very wiſe e * B. exclaimed 2 


7 4 * 


OY never aw, Rn. any thing 


6 more eminently deleable.” 1 


His lordſhip. furupged up his 
ſhoulders; ; and gir F rancis added to 
the 
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the geſture of hi lordlhip, a mm of 
b. n Fo B adi 4d 


” Men of your . taſte and 
« knowledge, (ſaid Amelia) cannot poſ- 


a e be Rong: in their N 


1 


They heck hd 1 an air 8 
might be tranſlated—you do yourſelf 
honour by . us ae 


20 It would, 2 at very odd, 
« Sir Francis, if after having viſited 
the maſter pieces of the art, at 
« Rome, Venice, and Florence, we 
« were not competent judges,” 


Very odd, indeed, my Lord, ex- 
* claimed Sir Francis.) Do you hear, 


* my Lord, that picture is ſold for 
< eighty guineas,” | Were 
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Were there no dupes, artiſts 


e would ſtarve, (ſaid the Counteſs.) 
% They did not poſſibly know your 


opinion of that picture.“ 


— 


"= * 

40 1 f 14 8147 637 oF wi . 
% *. 1 3 14 . . 89 * 3 9 * CL 

% * 


Why to tell you the truth, Ma- 
** dam, I have (faid my Lord mo) 
40 ſtudied ſo attentively the manner 
« of the greateſt maſters, that at firft 
ſight, I diſcover every beauty or 
defect of a picture. A Titian— 
e a Correggio—a Raphael—does not 
« impoſe upon me. It is the touch— 
* colouring—expreſſion— that deter- 
« mines my tara * 


Aa 
A 


8 I wiſh you had not come here 
* On my Lord. . cs. 5 


—— « Why ſo, < Lady? . n 


28 89102 "A 
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I will tell you. But firſt you 
.# muſt promiſe not to abuſe my con- 


„ fidence. 


« If I can be diſcreet with honour 
4 to ae you may d upon 


. me. | | 7 IS 2: 
ö FE * 60 bf & 2 0 


„ N - 7 
rn > » Jo  WE.< [4 
: 41 8 
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8 1 ſatisfied, my Lord. Thereisin 
« that range of pictures, ſix of ſuperior 
„ merit, which I intend to purchale. 
Be ſo, kind as to take no notice of 


them, that they may go at my price.” 


"GE. 
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hich are the fix 0p e by | 


« The three firſt, and the chres 
* laſt, —Beware, my Lord, of betray: 
— ing your admiration.” 


2 e 5 
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Now, 


— 


) 


bs Fut rarAk 126kev. 


K Now, Emira, do you think it 
« criminal to make a fool of ſuch 
4e character? Were not his vanity 
«* ſupporte> by rank and influence, 
21 might ſpare him; but he may 
'« create imitators, and bring the art 
into diſgrace. There are ſo many 
« fools for one man '#f true taſte 
* and judgment, that the greateſt 
« abſurditics want hardly the charm 
« of being credited. Such pre- 
« tenders, Emira, if unluckily in- 
« qulged in their caprice, wilt be the 
1 © cauſe of a decay of true taſte, and 
| the ruin of merit. 1 hate all quacks 
and 1 delight in expoſing them. 
% But look — my ſcheme ſucceeds. 
The pictvres are admired ; and he 
d has jyſt called Sir Francis to let 
n 


THE FATAE LEGACY. 109 


«© us draw nearer them., 


« him know his diſcoveries, Let 


« Here's deſign and life, Sir Fran- 
„ cis !=Look at thar head—how ad- 
« mirable the Chiara obſcura !=Lthere 
js a melody unſpeakably divine in 
<« that group!“ | 


« The Counteſs muſt not have 
<« theſepiQures,” (whiſpered Lord —.) 


Their manner of praiſing attracted 
attention; and in a few minutes the 
whole tribe of Virtue: were perfectly 
convinced of their ſuperior merit. 


« Tho- I am delighted with his be- 
« eu Emira, I muſt appear 
angry at it, that he might not ſuſ- 


* pect 
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«< ,pect I have trifled with his under- 
„ ſtanding.” INT 


The firſt picture was ſold to Lord 
———, for: 150 guineas. The Coun- 
2c bid for the ſecond 100 guineas, 
and while the picture was. on ſale 
Mr. L. came to us, 


Fou are here, my Lady, upon 

Wu miſchevious plan. Go on as you 

« {ave begun. I will not betray 
« you::—ſhame only can correct their 
. folly. T have looked at the picture, 
“and I believe it not worth 150 


« hillings,” | | 1 


de This is my firſt eſlay, Mr. L. 
0 and 1 i t ſucceeds beyond my experts; 


EE . 


doe 
22895 
27 
_— 8 
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Mr. I.—, Caliſto, is eſteemed one 
of the moſt amiable, polite, and ſen- 
ſible men in England. The Graces 
hold his pen and Virtue preſides in 
his heart, Don't be jealous. Mr. L. 
is in the winter of his age. 


_ Whilſt we were in this agreeable 
tẽte· d- tite, the pictures were all fold 
at an amazing price, and moſt of 
them to his Lordſhip. Lord —— 
drew near the Counteſs. 


«< You muſt pardon me, Lady B. 
&« for unleſs you can conquer my ex- 
“ travagant fondneſs for pictures, 
“ you muſt give me leave to indulge 
* it. I could not be diſcreet with 
S honour to- 


cc No 
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No more nne uy Lerd, 


* T am Grind, 0111 21 


| The 8 of Lord —. added 8 


to a ee of thee, Caliſto. I ſaid, 
Thou art happy, Emin, to love a 
« man, who in all his actions is guided 
« by modeſty, . and Jug: 
ment.“ | $5) 
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LETTER XXX. 


% Calis to EMIRA, 

Dear Emira ! | 
A Meſſenger from Briſtol has an- 
nounced the death of my uncle in 
Jamaica, and of my father's being 
heir to all his eſtates. I will do juſtice 
to my virtuous difintereſted father. He 
forgot the immenſe fortune left him, 
to remember only the loſs of a bro- 
ther he tenderly loved; and his grief 
is not yet abated, 


7 We had no need of riches to be 
* happy, Caliſto, (faid he to me) 
but 


—— — 


ö 
ö 
t 
| 
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* but two hours ago. What we had 
« was ſufficient to live with indepen- 
e dency and honour. Would to 
% heaven my brother was ſtill alive; 
« far his friendſhip was dearer to me 
e than gold! From earlieſt infancy 
* we had but one heart but now I 
© muſt bewail — thy uncle is no 


« gi, # % "IN — — 5 " 
— > — { ! * l * 4 EY .* N * 
9 4 7 ® - - & & 4 4 


121115 


: Tears, Emira, flowed from the 
eyes of my venerable parent; whilſt 


29 


my ſoul was forcibly affected by his 


ſorrow, and Mae it its own. = 


— 
„ 


rs Death is a tribute we all. muſt 
2 „ Sn; aud happily my 
% brother lived knowing he was to 
die. It is a comfort in my miſery. 
«.rg 


1 
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o « to be certain he was "m_ humane, 


cc 93" 4274 * 4 ; , 4 — 9 
and e | u ile | 
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Some tears more: — Then a 10 5 
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, 4 


minutes ene 14 w_ 1 
, 3 O In os 
2774 not e my ſon, dif. 

«. my that. peace of mindiyou have 

65 ;enjoyed, t to this, hour. Seck in your 

« ſelf for happineſs 3 for you. never 

can find it in, titles, - honours,” or 

2 c dignities. Be your fortune the 

. harm asd not the poiſon of your 

« life: and remember, that wealth 

* is; a good only for the man who 

knows how to uſe it. Beware of 

< the ſeductions of vanity of bad 
example — which modern man- 
ners give you to. indulge. | Proſ- 
© perity is ei deſtructive to 

the 


2 
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* the virtuous becauſe it is more 
difficult in that ſtate, than in that 
« of adverſity, to practiſe the pre- 
1 cepts of religion; and the duties 
« of ſociety. Let, therefore, all that 
come near you, have occaſion to 
«. rejoice in your felicity, and unite 
in u Wiſh'yob thay Tohg reſerve i it: 
and Hover forget, that 'a noble 
heart gught to value affluence, but 
„ becauſe it procures him the means 
of doing 880d. Emira, my ſon, 
4 ig worthy of the ſmiles of fortune. 
«| Love Her the fore, that it is in your 
power to Thake her happy: and that 
„ you have how the ability to com- 
« pliment her vittues with the ſacri- 
« fice ef- a 2 marriage more brilliant 
« and advantageous. Her gratitude 
— wil repay you with an increaſe of 

« ten- 
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c tenderneſs and eſteem; and your 
days with her will be one continued 
« ſcehe of bliſs.” 


Here, my Emira, is language for 


a parent! How can I ever merit ſuch 
unparalleled goodneſs — ſuch . truly 
parental affection p I nom poſſeſs the 


hope that rhe death of my uncle will 
divert him from my intended travels; 


and that he will very ſhortly give thee 
to my longing arms. The firſt hint 
I can learn on this ſukject, ſhall be 
immediately communicated by thy 
ever alſeeanae, 


CaLlisTo, 


4 
— 
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LETTER INN. 
.- . CarlisTo to EMiInRa, 


— as my father was 
ſpeaking of our approaching happineſs, 
we were told that Sir Harry O— and 
kis ſiſter were eoming to pay us a viſit. 


Sir: Harry! exclaimed my father, 
with the tone of ſurpriſe and reſent- 
% ment. You ſee, Caliſto, the effects 
„ of riches. The proud Baronet, who 
« ſcorned our friendſhip, is at preſent 
« deſirous of obtaining it. Let me con- 
« jure you, my ſon, that you never 
« give a right to men of merit to ſay 
the ſame of you. 
Brought 
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Brought'up at St. James's, Sir Harry 
was not in the leaſt diſconcerted by the 
reception he met with: his ſiſter, how- 
ever, could not ſo eaſily command her 
features, In her face was jegibly read 
—<© Why this reſerve tome? am to be 
rang for = brother” 8 conduct 


My father's Ou Py Oy his 
pride; he politely tendered her his 
hand, and payed her the compliment 
due to her merit and beauty. Sir Harry 
ſaw the advantage gained by his ſiſter, 
and made ſuch an excellent uſe of it, 
that it was not long in the power of my 
father to entertain a prejudice againſt 
him. Nevertheleſs, he now and then 
darted a look at his ſiſter, which 
viſibly expreſſed his diſlike of the 
part he had performed. Miſs O—'s 

anſwer” 
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anſwer to that look betrayed a ſatiſ- 
faction of his conduct, and a wiſh he 


would perſevere. 


A8 1 ben no curioſity in any thing 
in which thou art not Emira concern- 
ed, I did not ſeek the cauſe of their 
behaviour: and indeed, never ſhould 1 
have ſuſpected it, had not Emily repeat- 
edly declared in her ſmiles a deſire of 
pleaſing me. Vexed at this diſcovery, 


I concealed my knowledge of her ſen- 


timents: and thy charms and virtues 
immediately became the ſubject of our 


converſation. I talked as I felt; Emily 


liſtened with an emotion that drew the 
attention of her brother, who lou 
with anger. — 


« I will 


= 
3X 
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„ will go when you pleaſe, bro- 


e ther—What! ſo ſoon! exclaimed 


© my father. Won't you ſpend the 
day with us?“ 


„We are particularly engaged, 
„Sir. I wiſh it were in our power“ 


And dropping a reſpectful courtſey 


to him, and me, ſhe followed Sir 


Harry. 


Would you think it, Emira, they 
were no ſooner gone, than my father 
was laviſh in his praiſes of Emily, and 
aſked my opinion of her. 


Next to my Emira, Sir, I do not 
* know a more lovely woman,” 


* 


G Emily 
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Emily is really a beautiful and 
c accompliſhed woman. Beſides, Ca- 
& liſto, ſhe is of an illuſtrious birth, 
„ and her fortune is adequate to it. 
« If I can read her looks, I ſaw her 
highly W with your pane- 

« gyric on Emira. Were you not 
cc ſomewhat ungenerous, Caliſto, to 
<.commend ſo much a woman in the 
3 preſence of another * | 


«© have no hypocriſy, Sir. —My 
ce heart dictated, and J readily obeyed 
< 7s impulſe.“ 


1 Godt breeding, and reſpe&t for 
« yourſelf, ought to have made you 
& more diſcreet.” 


< To Emira, Sir, I have devoted 
w ; a0 my 
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my life; and her opinion only can 
make me happy or miſerable.” | 
I would not have you, ſon, be- 
“come the object of ridicule.— Y ou 
* may love Emira, and yet not diſ- 
% pleaſe others with your paſſion, for 
or. % e of of on 
« moſt tedious. is the lover Who is 
< always talking of his miſtreſs. Pray 
did you never before perceive the 
* inclination Emily has for you f 


No, Sir - 1 St 

The pride of her brother obliged 
< her to diſſemble. Her Fortune, was 
ſo ſuperior to yours, that he never 
< would have conſented to an alliance 
with you; but your preſent good 
G 2 fortune 


— 
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* fortune has emboldened her to open 
« her heart to Sir Harry, and incline 
<« him to favour her attachment for 
« you, = am ſure, Caliſto, Emily 
'« loves you. jag 


Py. I hope not, Sir.—Her vanity may | 
delight in the thought of rivaling 
hy Emira i in my heart : to that caprice 
«] attribute the appearance of an 
«ejnclination ſhe does not really feel 
ce for me: And indeed, I am perſuaded 
Emily is too diſcreet, to love a man, 
«© whoſe happineſs is centred in the 
< poſſeſſion of Emira. ET... 


A young man is generally ſo 
5 « fickle, that Emily has no need of 
« yanity to cheriſh the hope of pleaſing 


you. Abſent from Emira, why 
g 6 ſhould 
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c ſhould not a new object divert you 
« from her, and have the ſame effect 
« ypon you, as it commonly has upon 
* other men? 


« Noi woman upon earth, Sir, ſhall 


ce ever rob Emira af her lover. I 
« would ſooner loſe my life than enter- 
« tain a deſire of which ſie is not the 
e fole object. Her image is painted 
on my mind with an indelible die; 
s that abſent, or preſent, ſhe creates 
e my thoughts, my ſentiments, and 
«all my pleaſures, O my dear 
es ather, ſuffer me to add, that I am 
« ſupremely happy in the conſciouſneſs 
* of loving the moſt amiable—the 
e moſt virtuous—and the moſt de- 
_ © ſerving woman that ever exiſted,” 
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But, Caliſts, anſwered my F iter 


x. how do you intend to behave relative 
«ro Emily?“ 


OP Rs candour and red. ” 
e Bi wt; if the ſhould: betray : an in- 
& * clint iti for yur” 


8 DC" would tell heb plainly 1 can 
& fever r love any other than Emira.” 


Tou would venture the police 
* * compliment * e 

ee Hear Sir, does not Honour forbid 
60 me to filence it ?— Would not 
tc « diſfimulation, on ſuch an occaſion, 
« be a criche which would fink me 
- * below your contempt? From me, 


- 


1 4 = 0 Emily 
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« Emily will hear nothing but the 
« truth: and that truth will be a 
„ remedy gratefully welcomed by her 

« yirtuous, heart. God forbid, Sir, 
« I ſhould ever abuſe the affection of 
% an innocent woman]! Prepared 
« againſt the ſeductions of nature and 
« yanity, ſhe may claim me as a friend, 
« but never as a lover. 


« Ah, Caliſto! I am afraid you 
* boaſt more courage than you really 
« poſſeſs. You would be the only 
« young man indifferent to the glory 
e of being loved by ſuch a character 
*« as Emily. A beautiful woman has 
« always a friend in our ſenſibility. 
Do not brave too much the danger, 
* my ſon, leſt you ſhould fal a victim 
” your own timerity. 


G 4 Forgive 
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Forgive my Father's fears, Emira. 
Had he my feelings, he would have 
done thee juſtice. Since I adore thee, 
I defy nature, art, and beauty. 


| Adieu * 
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'E ETTER' XXRILE 
| Gro. Brown, Eſq. to Sir Cha. B. 


Arr thou hadft jeft O-. d. 
it came into my head to pay Sir 
Harry O | a viſit, who has a fine 
eſtate in the neighbourhood of thy 
rival. For as thou art determined to 


purſue thy folly in loving Emira, I 
will think no longer of giving thee 
advice thou wilt never follow. Thou 
art, Charles, too mad to liſten to reaſon, 
and I am too much thy friend not to 
ſerve thee in thy own way. Delight 
therefore in thy phrenſy : for why 
ſnould'ſt thou not be at liberty to be 
a fool as well as thy neighbours —A 

G 5 flattering 
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London.—A fine opening, Charles! 


There is a beauty, Sir Harry, in 
our metropolis, that has ſet the Beau- 


flattering error is more welcome than a 
diſagreeable truth: in fact, it is one 
of the principal charms of life, while 
the laſt is an eternal torment. I believe 
J ſhall fairly trick Caliſto of his. 
miſtreſs; as I never form a plan of 
conduct, but leave the care of it to | 
fortune, and as circumſtances ſhould 

direct themſelves. | 
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My arrival could never be more 


à propos. Caliſto and his Father were 


there upon a viſit, when I was intro- 


duced. The uſual compliments over, 


I was aſked if 1 had any news from 


80 S monde all in a flame; ; and robbed 
« the 
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te the moſt celebrated toaſts of their 
« admirers : and what is very extraor- 


— 


« dinary, ſhe is reputed as virtuous as 


« ſhe is handſome.” 


« Are you acquainted with her ?” 
ſaid Sir Harry. 


« No; but my friend Sir Charles 
* B— is deſperately in love with her; 
* and he is too great a judge of a 
« woman's merit, to have given an 
% erroneous opinion of her beauty.” 
As Sir Harry and thy rival's Father 
did not know thee, not even by 
reputation, I diſcovered thy trip to 
the continent was an intire ſecret 
here.” 


* Do you know her name ** 


G 6 « Why 
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„Why yes, Sir Harry, I believe 
her name is W——.“ 


« Miſs W ? exclaimed the 
©& frightened lover; ſhe very likely 
© loves him?“ 


a *Tis very likely indeed, Sir. My 
friend is one of the moſt accom- 
4 pliſhed and moſt agreeable men of 
e the age: therefore, ſince he loves 
z the young lady, he muſt nn 
"= pleaſc her.” 


« You are not happy in your con- 
« ſequence, George, ſaid Sir Harry, 
« for that Gentleman is the lover of 
„ Emira,”— 


= The Pr obable is often deceitful, 


8 


7 
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“Sir Harry. It may be true: but how 
« Jong has Miſs W— been in London? 


Three months.” —and I ſmiled. 


« Think you, Sir, ſaid Emily, for 
ee the compliment you pay to my ſex. 
« You think three months ſufficient 
« for a woman to forget her lover.” 


« ] do not know, Madam, what 
love is in the country; nor do I diſ- 
<« believe a woman's conſtancy, when 
e ſhe is not tempted to an infidelity. 
I only ſay, that a young woman, who 
e ſhines in the polite world, is ſeldom 
4 obſtinate in her attachments. The 
* affections we ſometimes indulge in a 
« ſolitary lite, are like the wit we adopt 
« man univerſity ;—they are generally 

e ming M 


— — 


fa — - my pen em 2 — 2 — 
— — m— — — — —— —— 


* 
— - —_ " _ "0 * = n n Wr — PR — 
. — F — — — 
_ — , — 0 2 — WI r = — — — 
— A ates FEI - : — — 3 
* 4 — 5 7 — — 
n - 7 —— 22 — — * 
DEE 5 TEL.” — 2 5 ——— 
— - e 
F 


— — 


up 4. 


< loves Sir Charles B 


well as curioſity in the queſtion of 
Emily. I looked at her—ſhe bluſhed. 
am right, ſaid I to myſelf, the - 

— * loves Caliſto. ” It was ſo lucky an 
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* { ridiculous, or ſo unfavourable to 
our vanity, that felf love is not long 
eto entertain other ſentiments, and to 
« make us appear under another 
<« form.” 

Whilſt 1 was. ſpeaking, Caliſto, 
ſtepped to a window, and ſcemed ab- 
ſorbed in thoughr. 


« Your intelligence, ſaid Emily, 
e will make him miſerable. He doats 
„ upon Emira.— Are you ſure ſhe 

* 


p< 


I thought I perceived a concern as 


incident, 
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incident, that I did not fail to anſwer 
her agreeable to her wiſhes. 


« wonder at her inconſtancy, ex- 
« claimed Emily.“ 


expected it, ſaid the Father. 
« The gay and diſſipated life of Lon- 
don will always cauſe an alteration 
„jn a young woman's mind and 
heart. Caliſto muſt ſeek a more 
« worthy miſtreſs. If he be prudent, 
he will follow my advice.” 


I thank you, Sir, ſaid the petrified 
4 Caliſto,—1 will think of it.“ 


The behaviour of Caliſto convinced 
me, he did not believe Emira to be 
falſe, His incredulity diſpleaſed me 


the 
* | 


LY 
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the more, that I ſaw it made Emily 
unhappy : and my veracity imperti- 
nently called in queſtion, = 

«The gentleman will be right, to 
0 truſt to the fidelity of the young 
* lady, ſaid I, with a particular 
&« accent, Were Ia lover, I would 
« have too good an opinion of my own 
« merit, to be jea!ous of another : for 
« however amiable Sir Charles B— is, 
« he may have no charm in the eye of 
% Emira.—lIt is not upon probabilities 
« I would do my rival the honour of 
« being afraid of him : nay, ſhould he 
ever meet ſucceſs, I would laugh at 
« it, ſince no reaſonable man would 
&«eyer conſider the inconſtancy of his 
-< miſtreſs, as the ſatire of his parts 
or underſtanding.” 


2 To] 
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« Your anſwer to the queſtion of 
Emily, Sir, (ſaid Caliſto's father) did 
„not appear well founded; as I 
* underſtood, you declared Emira 
« loved Sir Charles B. 


« Generoſity, Sir, did not permit me 
to inſiſt upon a truth that may be 
« deſtructive to the happineſs of a man 
of honour and ſenſibility : that truth 
* eſcaped unknowingly my lips, and 
9 am ſorry you oblige me to ſupport 


6 


Caliſto could no longer keep calm 
and diſcreet, Fury animated his 
features; and the fear of betraying his 
weakneſs, united to the impoſſibility of 
concealing it. His eyes rolled. with 
anger upon me. | 
| js 
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My work is happily done, ex- 
9 claimed Ti in "oy wo lie 


- 


i n 0 commintibior na turn: 
but all the ſprightlineſs of Emily, did 
not divert Caliſto from his revery. 

What a ridiculous figure a lover makes, 
Sir Charles t=—Hewvens forbid I ſhould 
ever be ſo ſtupit-an animal - Caliſto 
had no more liſe in him, than in a 
ſtatue:—in the midſt of us, be was 
deaf, blind, and an inanimated being. 


El beg your pardon, Sir Harry 
« your pardon, Madam, for the oddity 
* of my ſon's behaviour, cried at laſt 
4 his father, grown impatient. Ca- 
« liſts, I approve of your ankiety; 
* but however juſt- your diftreſs, you 


_ © ſhould not ſacrifice to it the intereſts 
[44 «of 


b - 
* 74 
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*« of your reputation, and the eſteem 
« of the world. As you are conſcious, 
« you have not merited the perfidy of 
„ your miſtreſs—that Emira was more 
e vain than tender—that your honous 


eis independent of her caprice—do. = 


e not compliment her with a ſorrow: 3 
« All women are not conſtant; all 1 


© are not falſe. Indulge, therefore, the 
“hopes of finding a woman whowwill 
do juſtice to your virtues and merit: 
« cheer your ſpirits, dear boy, and let 
© not the fickk maid boaſt ſhe has. 
* made you unhappy. 


The lover hook his head. 

« I thought reaſon had more power 

© over you. Caliſto, ſpare me the 
< ſpectacle of a ſenſible man metamor- 
; phoſed 


EEE ˙ Cr ers Yo” „ a 
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* phoſed into a child. If you yield to 


4 the firſt misfortune, you will be the 


6 ſport of every future diſaſter that will 
* befal you. Had you indeed but one 
* taſte—but one affetion—but one 
* ſpring of happineſs I would forgive 
« you a deſpair, which is the portion 


of a weak, and unenlightened ſoul : 


„but as you are converſant in almoſt 


every liberal. art, will they not all 


«friendly unite to compenſate for the 
“ loſs of a good, which had no other 
e reality than that given it by your 
« fancy. In books—muſic—painting 
* —and other arts you will find a 
& certain antidote againſt any ſtrong 
« paſſion you may be plagued with.“ 


Wit 2nd reaſon, Charles, have no 


charms ſufficient to make a lover ſmile 
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at the loſs of a favourite miſtreſs. 


Caliſto was -to be ſoftened into a calm 
by words, no more than an uſurer is to 
be cheated of his gold by flattery of the 
poor rogues who are in nzed- of it. 
The eloquence of the father was loſt 
upon him; and he evidently ſaw his 
ſon become a prey to his ſenſibility. I 


attempted to enliven the diſmal ſcene, 


and Sir Harry with his ſiſter, concurred 
in my deſign. We made a trio: and 
ſoon drowned in the harmonious ſounds 
of the harpſichord, the flute, and the 
voice, the fooleries of our lover. The 
amiable Emily entertained us with an 
excellent piece of muſic from Piccini, 
on her lute; and I had gallantry and 
memory enough to repeat with a feeling 
accent, what Waller ſaid upon the ſame 
occaſion--- 


Such 
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Such moving ſounds from ſuch a careleſs touch, 
So little ſhe.concern'd, and we ſo much. 

The trembling ſtrings about her fingers croud, 
And tell their joy, for every kiſs aloud, 
Small force there needs to make them tremble ſo, 
Touch'd by that hand, who would not tremble too? 
Here love takes ſtand, and, while ſhe charms the ear, 
Empties his quiver on the liſt'ning deer. 
Muſic ſo ſaftens and diſarms the mind, 
That not one arrow can reſiſience find. 
Thus the fair tyrant celebrates the prize, 
| And acts herſelf the triumph of her eyes. 
So Nero once, with harp in hand, ſurvey'd 
His flaming Rome; and as it burnt, he play'd. 


The weather being extremely fine, 
a turn in the garden was propoſed, and 
accepted by all but Caliſto and his 
father; who begged they might be 
excuſed. 3 


Does Emira juſtify the grief of 
.< Caliſto, ſaid I to Miſs O?“ 


« I am 
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J am not a judge of a woman's 
« merit, Emira ſeems formed to pleaſe; 
and you may, Sir, believe Sir 
cc _— ; B.“ 


“ Caliſto is as handſome as accom- 
2; phi” 


For that very 'reaſon, ſaid Sir 
„Harry, ſmiling, I wonder at his 
« extreme paſſion for Emira. Men of 
his caſt have commonly more affec- 
tion for themſelves, than for any 
« body elſe. In ſhort, a fine fellow 
is ſeldom a woman's man.“ 


Emily's half ſmile indicated ſhe was 
not of her brother's opinion. 
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cc of this young gentleman. IE it not to 


* that ſentiment we ought to attribute 


4 his ſenſibility of Emira's perfidy ?-- 
In my humble opinion he is too young 
„ to have any thing more than the 
< enthuſiaſm of love.” - = 


« His paſſion for Emira, ſaid Emily, 
« is grown with his reaſon, They 
« have been lovers from their in- 
fancy. 


« You convince me, madam, it 1s 
« more the effect of habit of ſeeing one 
another, than a real paſſion. Reaſon 
ce will often abandon ſentiment; and 
ce you will ſee them oftener at variance 
e than united. Had Emira never ſeen 
London ſhe might have lived in the 
belief of loving Caliſto. Experience 
5 has 
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« has taught her the miſtake; by the 
« ſame experience, Caliſto will know 
« his error. He is, believe me, at an 
age, when the ſenſes command the 
e head, and intoxicate with their ill 
« ſions. A caprice under twenty is 
6e almoſt always a paſſion : but as it is 
«© not a real want, it ſoon ſubſides, 
« and is quickly ſucceeded by another 
* conceit, which after a few days 
e ſway, vaniſhes to make room for a 
i new fancy. Caliſto will grieve no 
ce longer than he will be affected by the 
<« ſhame of having been forſaken. 
His vanity will be a ſure remedy. 
Have you not admired the good 
« ſenſe of his father ?- One would 
< think he rejoices in the incident that 
* makes his fon unhappy. I plainly 
* = ee, Emira is not the woman he 

H 2 n 


146 THE FATAL LEGACY. 


«* appears inclined to cnooie for the 
e wife of Caliſto.” 


e believe, ſaid Sir Harry, he would 
ee be glad to have another woman for 
ee his daughter-in-law. Emira is not 
“ ſorich as ſhe is lovely: his is the 
ambition of being connected with 
a more opulent family.” 


If ſuch be his views, why did he 
“ ſuffer an intimacy to commence 


between the lovers? 


< At that time, George, he had not 
the fortune he now enjoys. His 
t pride has robbed the poor girl of all 
e her charms ; and Caliſto is yet igno- 
« rant of this truth. Believe me, 
George, he is a virtuous, ſenſible, 
ce and 


* 
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« and diſintereſted young man: and 1 
« am afraid his affection is ſo ſincere, 
« as to be proof againſt the counſels of 
« his reaſon. He loves her too paſ- 
e ſionately to have an implicit faith 
e jn her fidelity---he is alarmed, but 
«© not convinced. Should ſhe love 
e him ſtill, he will fall a victim to his 
« father's ambition; for his authority 
ce will never prevail over the honour 
«of his ſon: for 1 learn, he 
© has ſolemnly ſworn never to have 
« any other wife than Emira, and that 
<« ſhe alone ſhall be the miſtreſs of his 
n. 


Would he marry her without the 
S conſent of his father?“ 


&« He would not I believe: but 1 
6 H 2 „ am 
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« am inclined to think, he will not give 
„his hand to the woman who does 
<« not poſſeſs his heart. Out of reſpect 
c to his father he will make himſelf 


* miſerable; but out of reſpect to 


« himſelf, he will never make himſelf 


-< contemptible. Indeed, George, I 


am forced to do him that juſtice 
put here hgcomes with his father,” 


Emily whiſpered in my ear, do 
«not abuſe your diſpoſition to raillery. . | 
* Caliſto is but too unhappy- a lover 


& cannot in an hour s time recover his 


< reaſon- and I fear Emira will make 
« him deſpiſe every other woman.” 


<« How obliging your fear, madum 4 
« <fdid Caliſto but know it, his grati- 


I tude would undoubtedly help him 


of to 
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to forget Emira---and inſtanta- 


% neouſly 


A crimſon bluſh her beauteous face o'erſpread, 
Varying her cheeks by turns with white and red, 
The magie colours, never at a ſtay, 

Run here and there---and fluſh---and fade away. 


Caliſto appeared ſo well recovered 
from his deſpairing fit, that one would 
have thought he had been all his life 
a ſtranger to ſorrow. And to pleaſe 
Emily I had the humanity to filence 
my obſervations. The paſt was po- 
litically forgotten like an idle dream, 

and wit and gaiety gave a new life to 
our converſation.- But I muſt ſtop 


here; as the immoderate length of my 


letter will need an apology, and thou 
knoweſt, Charles, I always hate that 
language, Adieu! 


ISO THE FATAL LEGACY, 
LETTER XXXIII. 
EAI to Cars vo. 


Car STO! Caliſto! what haſt 
thou done ?-=Couldſt thou hold the 
pen to pierce the heart of thy Emira ? 
---I. was too happy. From the con- 
ſtant ſmiles of fortune, I ought to have 
expected her frowns. The death of 
thy uncle will be the death of thy 
Emira.---I already read my fate---Oh |! 
my Caliſto, be aſſured his death has 
changed the heart of thy father! The 
fortune he has inherited has made him 
a prey to the vices attending a ſudden 
proſperity. Avarice and ambition 
have ſucceeded to his generoſity, and 
. conterapt 
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contempt of honours. His praiſes of 
Miſs O. have betrayed his diſregard 
of me. He called Emira his daughter. 
He is now too rich; and Emira has 
loſt the virtues that endeared her 
to him. Caliſto! my heart tells 
me thy feelings; for 1 know my 
happineſs is thy ſole care, as thine is 
my ſole ſtudy. Do not our thoughts 
and ſenſations ſpring from a mutual 
paſſion? do we feel but for one 
another ?---Never ſhall Emira change 
never ſhalt thou be inconſtant. But, 
what will it avail to love thee ?---to be 
loved by thee?---O, Caliſto! my ſoul 

is ſtruck with horror at the idea of the 
ſtorm which is gathering over our 
heads. Thy attachment ro me, and 
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my u.nocence, will not ſcreen us againſt 


it, © The poor Emira is not a match 
H 4 — 208 
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for the opulent Caliſto.”---Such is the 
ſentiment of thy father. Ambition is 
the greateſt of tyrants it will rob thy 
father of his humanity, and infuſe in 
hisheart, irs moſt malignant poiſons, 


Heavens | can it be, that thy father 
is an enemy to Emira---an enemy to 
his ſon ?---From the utmoſt cordiality 
and tenderneſs, in a few days he has 
paſſed to indifference and even hatred. 
He can commend the ſiſter of the 
man, who always diſdained his eſteem 
and friendſhip !--- Are virtues ſo cloſely 
connected with vices, as to vaniſh fo 
eaſily from the heart of ſuch known 
goodneſs and honour? Who could 
have ſuſpected thy father, Caliſto, 
would have repented of ſo many years 
wiſdom, and contradicted by his be- 
haviour 
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haviour, the leſſons of moderation he 
gave thee and me ? Did he not form 
thee to love virtue and me ?---Is virtue 
then only neceſſary in a ſtate of me- 
diocrity ?---Is it no longer a duty when 
we grow rich ?---Muſt we give way to 
every paſſion, when they flatter our 
vanity, or agree with ſelf-intereſt ?--- 
No, dear Caliſto; affluence cannot be 
productive of ſuch evils in a truly 
noble foul. Virtue will be indepen- 
dent of fortune? Thy father was as 
remarkable for his virtue, as we were in 
our attachments to each other :---yet, 
he is now become the reverſe of the 
man he appeared; and renounces his 
principles in favour of a paſſion, he 
always conſidered as a diſgrace to hu- 
man reaſon, What a change 
Caliſto! the example of thy father, 
H ä will 
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will have no influence upon thee-.-I 
know it---tho* he ſcorns his former 
maxims and principles, thou wilt love 


and practiſe them. 


Thy candour prevented thee, Caliſto, 
from diſcerning the wiſhes of thy fa- 
ther: incapable of deceit, thou didſt 
not ſee art in Li, eulogiums of Miſs O. 
Proud of the viſit of Sir Harry 
provder ſtill of the inclination of his 
ſiſter towards thee, his heart opened to 
the hope of an alliance that would ho- 
nour his family, and make thee one 
day immenſely rich. O, Caliſto! 


cCoulqdit thou live without me? were I - 


only to be the victim of thy father's 
ambition, I could bleſs thy inconſtancy : 
but 1 am the thought of every hour--- 
the delight of every day thou breatheſt 


Emira 


THE FATAL LEGACY. 155 


---Emira only thou canſt love---with 
Emuira only thou canſt be happy.---My 
fate muſt neceſſurily be thine. If thy 
father ſhould reject thy Emira, my 
heart will bleed for thee---for thee 
alone will I feel---and thy miſery ſhall 


make me forget my own. 


Emira is almoſt diſtracted---write 
immediately.---From thee alone I ex- 
pect my ſentence of life or death. Be 
prop:tious, heaven, for the ſake of my 
Caliſto !- 
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LETTER XXXIV. 
Gro. Brxown, Eſq. to Sir CA. B. 


Reav, Charles, and be convinced 
- of my friendſhip for thee. The unex- 
pected tranſition of Caliſto, re-animated 
Emily's expiring hope : She looked as 
if certain of pleaſing---and ſhe ſpoke as 
if conſcious of having no rival. 


“ Confide not, Madam, in ap- 
„ pearances. Caliſto is in a forced 
« ſtate which cannot continue long. 
© Believe me, he loves Emira. The 
e calm he now affects is the work of 
his eſteem and affection for her.” 


This 
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« This is a charming panegyric of a 
e man's diſcretion !” 


It is nature's fault, madam. She 
te created us to feel, and not to reaſon. 
« Will you add a charm to your 
„ beauty - ſuch a charm as will inevi- 
« tably captivate the heart of Caliſto, 
* ſeem to ſcorn him, and love me. 
“ Thro* his vanity you will find your 
3 way to his heart: turn your eyes 
from him, and fix them upon me.“ 


« You are mad, poſitively mad.“ 
and ſhe burſt into laughter. 


Don't be angry, Charles, I begin to 

repent of what I have done. Emily 
is ſo extreinely pretty---her fortune ſo 
extremely engaging, that I am vexed 
to 
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to have fed her hope of being beloved 
by Caliſto. However, my friendſhip 
prevailed over my new whim. When 
I have parted the lover, I ſhall think 
about ſelf, as I am very well aſſured, 
Caliſto will never prove a rival to me 

in the perſon of Miſs O. 


The ambition of Caliſto's father was 
an arm in my favour, and conſequently 
in thine. An old man governed by 
that vice, is neceſſarily diveſted of 
parental tenderneſs. Before I laid his 
folly under contribution, it was indiſ- 
penſibly neceſſary to know whether it 
were a character ora caprice for with- 
out that knowledge, I might make bad 
diſpoſitions for the attack, and bring 
upon myſelf the diſgrace of a defcar, 
I therefore looked for an opportunity 

NN 
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of diſcovering the ſtrength of myenemy ; 
and reſolved to create one, if fortune 
ſhould not offer it to me. 


Sir Harry being obliged to leave us, 
] unaftectedly engaged Emily and 1 
Caliſto in a converſation upon nothings; 5 
and, as unaffectedly ſtaid behind chat- i: 
ting with his father, * 


« Is it agreeable, Mr. Brown, to reft 
e a little in this pretty cabinet?“ 


By all means, Sir. Shall I call 
* your ſon and Emily?“ 


“No, no.---let them walk toge- 
* cher,” 


«] queſtion, Sir, if your ſon would 
thank you for the favour,” 
1 3 


= 
: 
: 
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It often happens, Mr. Brown, 
« that a. tte. d-tite with a fine 
4% woman, is the death of an old attach- 
ment.“ 


« You would, I preſume, readily for- 
0 give Caliſto for his partiality to 


« Emily?“ — 


The more eaſily, that his taſte 


& would be confirmed by reaſon.” 


« A young man is guided, Sir, by 
« ſentiment and not by experience: 


c jndeed it is a taſk too difficult to 


* convince him of his error. However, 


« jr ſeems you have employed your ar- 


te guments ſucceſsfully; for we leſt him 


coppreſſed with ſorrow, and he now 


FT wears 
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« wears the countenance of a happy 


te man.“ 


f 


« He was his own phyſician. In 
« ſpite of what you ſaid, he would 
« not believe Emira falſe,” 


„He will, Sir, repent of his incre- 
* dulity. I am certain that Emira 
« Joyes Sir Charles B. and that he will 
« be ſuch a fool as to marry her. 
« Beauty, Sir, is no portion. Mar- 
e riages which are not founded upon 
an equality of riches, are generally 
e the ſpring of quarrels, vices, follies, 
te and miſeries. I indeed remonſtrated, 
but Sir Charles will have his own 
« way. I cannot help it. It is lucky, 
Sir, for your ſon to have eſcaped the 


* danger which my indiſcreet friend 
will 
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* will wantonly fall into. Thoughtlets 
„youth! had his father been alive, 
* he would not have ſuffered ſuch 
* egregious folly.” 


«A father, Mr. Brown, would in- 
« deed be deſervedly cenſured in his 
wot acquieſcence to ſo prepoſterous a 
" match, ” 


« He could find, Sir, no apologiſts 
but among his enemies; whoſe ma- 
e lignity would be highly delighted, 
« to have a juſt cauſe of hanging him 
«© up to univerſal contempt. Were 
t not, indeed, the luxuries of life as 
. « neceſſary. wants as thoſe we hold 
“from nature, a man of fotune might 
« oratify his taſte in the choice of his 
wife; but as the world goes at pre- 

| « ſent; 
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&« ſent, what man with a ſmall fortune 


« will be enabled to appear with de- 
* cency, much more ſupport his wife 
ein all the extravagancies of faſhion, 
ce without ruining himſelf. Emira's 
fortune I hear is but pin money; 
and yet what follies are not young 
' © women authorized to indulge? The 
e moſt diſcreet among them, are thoſe 
* who appear the leaſt imprudent. 
They are all alike, fond of diſſipation 


e and ſtate. How many families have 
* I not known plunged into real 


« diſtreſs, who might have been envied 
e for their affluence and happineſs, had 
* not handſome, beggarly wives, like 
« the box of Pandora, brought every 
* evil upon them.“ | 


« I wiſh Caliſto thought like you, 
4 Iibs 
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“Sir; his judgment on the contrary 
eis blinded with paſſion,” L? 


e Believe me, Sir, I have been many 
< times raving mad for women I fan- 
« cied J had a paſſion for; and that 
** enthuſiaſm never outlives my poſſeſ- 
& ſion of their hearts, or the obſtacles 
&* chance throws in the way between 
e them and me, The love I felt is the 
% love your fon feels: it only lies 
in his imagination, and dictates to 
« his ſenſes.“ | 


« Belove in his heart or imagination, 

I hope he will not heſitate between his 
&« duty to me, and the frivolous attach- 
© ment to a young woman, I renounce 
te an alliance with Emira: and if 
„ Caliſto had any delicacy, he would 
| * diſdain 
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« diſdain the woman who has given 
« another the right to think himſelf 
loved by her. Should there be no 
reality in her inclination for Sir 
„Charles B.---the ſuſpicion is enough 
a woman is guilty if ſhe does not 
« appear innocent. Remember, Sir, 
« what that great hero ſaid—* Czſar's 
« wife muſt not be even ſuſpected. — 
I will take care of the honour and 
intereſt of my ſon.” | 


How nobly he diſguiſed his avarice 
and ambition, Charles !—< the honour 
and intereſt of my ſon!” Under that 
ſpecious pretence, he may act the 
tyrant with impunity, and give law to 
the inclinations of Caliſto. Who can 
ſee the miſer in a man ſo reñned in his 
notions of honour? His ſon, not- 

| with- 


_— 


ty 1 — — 


— AR, 


| 
j 
| 
} 
' i 
il 
j 


— 
— — 
— — ˙— 


VR FIG 
ar TREE "x PEI 
— — — — 


- —_ . - 
— a 
— — — 


166 THE FATAL LEGACY. 


withſtanding his father' s ſeverity, will 
be forced to admire the cauſe from 
whence it ſprings. 


* And you will act as you ear, 
« Sir?” 


« The good ſenſe of Caliſto is, Sir, 
« 2 ſecurity for his obedience: for in 
& the cool hour of reflection, he will 
% approve of my conduct, and follow 
% my advice.“ 


Satisfied with this reſolution, I got 
up, and went in queſt of Emily and 
Caliſto. Now ſaid 1 to myſelf, it will 
be thy fault if thou doſt not, Charles, 
poſſeſs the fair one, notwithſtanding 
thy unlucky duel. Every thing 
unites now in thy favour: for it is not 

probable 
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probable Caliſto will brave the dif. 
pleaſure of his father, Beſides, would 
not the parents of Emira reſent the 
affront put upon them, and forbid her 
the thought of Caliſto : nay, would 
not Emira, forſaken by her lover, 
abjure the affection ſhe had vowed to 
him? My reaſon, Charles, is not that 
of lovers. I know not the principles 
by which they are actuated; and I 
judge only from experience, the foibles 
of the human heart, I conclude, that 
paſſions can ſubſiſt without the hope 
of being gratified, no more than we 
can live without air. Why ſhould 
not a lover (begging thy pardon, 
Charles) have the fate of a lap-dog— 
of a mode—of a favourite tune, which 
to-day the delight of a Belle, is, to-mor- 
row neglected and forgotten? Con- 
| ſtancy 
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ſtancy in ſentiment is as rare, as that in 


_ dreſs, taſtes, or characters. A few 


days will dry up the tears of a widow, 
or a diſcarded miſtreſs, and make 
them thirſt after a new engagement. 
Make Charles the application that J 
may reſiſt the temptation of compoſing 
a diſſertation upon this ſubject. 1 
will leave my pen, and go to reſt, 


Adieu! 
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LETTER XXXV. 


CALISTO to E MIRA. 


Þ mira my dear Emira ! thou 
haſt reſtored life and reaſon to me. 
| Thro' too much ſenſibility, I had loſt 
the power of feeling or thinking, 
Love and deſpair were in my heart, 


- animating my ſpirits to hatred—againſt 

thee, Emira!—againſt thee, I attempted 
to arm my ſoul—againſt thee, I called 
virtue to my help. I have believed 


thee falſe—perfidious—unworthy of 


my love,—Fatal credulity! I have 


committed a crime repentance cannot 
expiate. Truth, Emira, ſeemed to 


drop from the lips of a one Mr, Brown, 
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thy calumniator; that no private in- 
tereſt appeared to hold the dagger he 
pointed to my breaſt. I diſcovered no 
hypocriſy in the tone of his voice—no 
deſire on his features to convince me of 
wha the ſaid :—but he talked to talk, 
ignorant of the evils his indiſ- 
cretion would cauſe, His faith in thy 


- Inconſtancy, did not at firſt perſuade 


me. I doubted—and ſoon looking 
upon that doubt as an injury to thee, 
I repented. My father was not ſojuſt 
to my Emira, I did not dare to oppoſe 
my reaſon to his experience : and tho? 
Idid not adopt his judgment, I grew diffi- 
dent and fearful. Thy virtues, Emira, 
were no ſupport to thee:— I thought 
it poſſible thou mighteſt have ceaſed to 
love me; and that thou mighteſt have 
fallen a prey to the art of a courtier, 

| | I con- 
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I concealed my ſuſpicions, however, 
and took a countenance that did thee 


honour. It was not long in my power 
to keep it. Love awakened my 
curioſity ; I ſpoke again to that gentle- 
man, and was ſatisfied thou didſt love 


Sir Charles B. 


Hell, Emira, has no torments equal 
to the pains which have rent my heart. 
Fury and deſpair invaded every feeling 
faculty, and created every thought and 
ſenſation. My phrenſy grew to an 
height that indicated a delirating ſoul, 
and the loſs of my underſtanding. 1 
was watched—ſleep fled from me my 
tranſports increaſed—T would have ex- 
pired in the midſt of my fiery paſſions, 
had not thy letter calmed my ſpirits, 
and cured me of my folly. O, Emira, - 
I love'thee to diſtraction Adieu 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


_ Gro, BROWN, Eſq, to Sir CRA. B. 


\ 


i! Awar with all thy fears, Sir 
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Charles, for thou haſt nothing to dread 
from thy rival; the ſequel will de- 
monſtrate my aſſertion, as well as my 
zeal to ſerve thee. But firſt a word or 
two of ſelf. Thy good fortune in 
ſome meaſure has oppoſed mine, in my 
fear of loſing the charming Emily : 
However, I reſolved to ſerve thee, and 
at the ſame time to exert all my facul- 
ties of pleaſing. The perchent this 
lovely creature had for Caliſto, does 
not alarm me, Emily is at preſent | 
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more fick le than tender more fond of 
the admiration. ſhe cauſes, than the 
ſentiment ſhe inſpires—more proud of 
the tranſports created by her beauty, 
than the reſpe& paid to her virtues. 
Words---airs---and levity, are the ſole 
arms neceſſary to attack and reduce 
this young mad- cap ; and being well- 
provided, I ſhall begin an aſſault with 
all amy expedition. 


We met the pair of ſhould- be lovers 
on the Parterre: and our preſence 
rid them of the moſt diſagreeable ſitua- 
tion they were ever acquainted with. 

The firſt moment I found an 1 
tunity I began= 


Non 2 80 Emily, to be adored. 
«* It is a truth your merit forces from 
12 . 


Fg 
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« me. - I have hitherto had ſome ob- 
« ſtinate objections to marriage; but 
„ ſhould I ever meet a woman as ac- 
6 compliſhed and worthy as you are, 
* would ſoon 1 myſelf in the loſs 
« of Os" 


6 thans told you alread y that you are 
10 a man of gallantry. Every woman 
* has an equal right to your praiſes: 
it is a debt you pay to the neceſſity 
of ſaying ON Met 


„Were you not prejudiced in 
* «© favour of Caliſto, you would not 
“& ſee in me a flatterer, but a man who 
ce diſdains to ſay what he does not 
„ think. I am, Emily, too proud to 
Abe falſe,” 15 
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1 do not like your ideas of 
« Caliſto and me.“ 


« Will you have me belieye I am 
« miſtaken ?” | 


Emily caſt her eyes down, then 
carried them on me with a ſmile her 
coquetry made unſpeakably pleaſing, 


1 do not ſee why I ſhould yay 
yes why I ſhould not ſay no 
* which will pleaſe you the beſt ??? 


If you do not gueſs, Emily, it will 
* not avail me to tell it you.“ 


© Well---let it be---let it be---yes, 
Are you ſatisfied ?” 


4 Not 
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Not yes.“ 


© What will you | have me ſay 
more:?“ 


« That you will endeavour to hate 
< Caliſto, and to love me.“ 


* I believe I may ſucceed in the firſt 
attempt; but as to the laſt” 


A ſervant coming to let us know 


the dinner was on table, the penſive 


Caliſto, the avaritious father, and thy 
gay friend George, followed the lovely 


Emily to the altar of Os repeating 


as . went 


Who's temper's ſerious, and their humour ſad, 
They think all blithe and merry men are mad 
They who are merry, and whoſe humour's free, 


Abhor a fad and ſerious gravity. 


I am 
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I am never in love, Charles, when 
an excellent dinner is laid before me. 


Careleſs of all the beauties in the world, 1 
I pay no attention but to the flavour of 1 
the diſhes ; and pay no compliment | 4 
but to the cook who dreſſed them. | 
Such at that time, is my wit---feelings. | ] 
and manners, One thought would 1 


pall my taſte - one ſentiment a torment. 
to the voluptuous appetite 1 enjoy. 


Emily was profuſe of her ſide glances | 
-.-oglings---and coquetiſh ſmiles; [ 
but they were as fruitleſsly beſtowed 
upon us, as leſſons of decency and 
morality are upon the young rake of. 
faſhion. The part I acted through 
choice, Caliſto performed through ne- 1 
ceſſity. The fellow, Charles, has ſpent 1 
his whole life among books, and 1 

Up keeping 
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keeping company with learned dunces, 
that he is a total novice in the art of 
diſñmulation. Should circumſtances 
forbid him to be true, yet falſhood 
| would not dare to appear on his lips. 
He has his ſoul in his features: and 
that foul talks the moſt impertinent 
language that was ever heard, All 
the charms of Emily could not bribe 
him out of his honeſty, © I do not 
love you” was the conſtant expreſſion 
of his looks and deportment. | 

When the deſert made its appearance, 
my panegyric of the cook ceaſed, and 
the company began to fix my attention. 
Emily again appeared a beauty---a 
beauty graced with one hundred thou- 
ſand pounds. The divine Emily re- 
aſſumed her empire over my fancy--- 
481 and 


THE TATAL LECACcTr. 179 


and my heart, always obedient to my 
wants, dictated to my tongue the lan- 
guage it ought to ſpeak. Three 
glaſſes of Burgundy chaſed every care, 
even from the front of Caliſto: and 
for the firſt time he ſmiled, and par- 
took of our ſprightly converſation. 


Had Caliſto ſeen a little more of the 
gay world, and learnt to be ſometimes 
the reverſe of himfſelf---had he been 
habituated to conſider his organs as 
faculties that ought, according to times 
and circumſtances, . to be in an ab- 
ſolute reſt, or full aQivity---had he the 
power of commanding his muſcles, 
and of concealing his ſenſations of 
diſlike, pity, or contempt---had he been 
endowed with that happy compoſure 
of mind which can calmly ſee or here 
. 16 wWhar 


% 
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what we hate, or deſpiſe the moſt---had 
he---I could write a volume ſhould I. 
chooſe to. tell thee what he is not: 
nevertheleſs, Caliſto, with the accom- 
pliſhments I have mentioned, with fifty 
more I have not ſpoken of, he might. 
have been a firſt rate beau. He has 
wit---figure----ſenſibility----knowledge 
with ſuch a grace and dignity about 
him, as would force in every heart a 
generous concern in his favour: but 
all thoſe ſhining qualities are ſpoiled by 
an unreaſonable modeſty, and diffi- 
dence of himſelf, Nature has done 
all for him---yet he does nothing for 
her :- and fo far does he carry his in- 
gratitude, that he ſeems to deſpiſe her 

favours. The fellow will value nothing 
but the qualities we acquire by ſtudy 
the ſtrength of our genius---or the 
25 a exerciſe 
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exerciſe of our virtues : theſe he calls 


goods which are our own. Other ad- 


Vantages he deſpiſes a8 ſpringing 8 


from accidents, which he gravely tells 


us are equally favourable to the vileſt 
of mankind. Among innumerable 
conceits of this abſurd nature, he en- 
tertains one ſtill more ridiculous, and 
which, I am certain, will never make 
its way in the world. He thinks that 
the poſſeſſor of a large fortune cannot 
poſſibly enjoy it, without a diſgrace to 
his feelings, unleſs he employs part 
of it on the needy and the man of 
merit. Nay, he pretends that the 
rich ſhould think it a duty of making 
happy the unfortunate and miſerable. 
This ſeverity of principles has made 


him an enemy to many enjoyments 
to the manner of varying agreeably the 
hours 
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hours of our exiſtence :—and to the 
many flowers with that we ſpread the 
thorny path of life, that are not per- 
fectly conſonant to dame reaſon and 
dame virtue. Such, Charles, is the 
man thou haſt fought—who loves 
Emira—and who would have been 
beloved by Emily, had I not luckily 
ſtepped in between them. Caliſto next 
drew a picture of what he calls the 
faſhionable follies of the age. Among 
the principal articles in his charge are 
of the corruption of our morals—of 
the rights of humanity trampled under 
foot—of levities which would have 
grated the ear of a modern virtuous 
woman, and almoſt ſcar'd poor Emily 

out of her ſenſes. 
Lord, Sir, would you have a wife 
lead 
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<« lead the life of a nun ? a miſanthrope 
in the prime of her life? - What 
will your character be when you axe 
« Joſt to the charms of ſentiment ?” 


The exclamation of Emily gave me 
too fine an opportunity of flattering her 
taſte to neglect it. I took upon me 
the defence of our manners, and 
painted a ſtriking contraſt, to the pic- 
ture of Caliſto. My pencil had the 
plaudit: and indeed, when will not an 
epicure prevail in the heart of young, 
ſenſible woman, over an Epictetus? 
At every ſeaſon of life, pleaſure will be 
preferred to morality :: we are born 
for the firſt, and educated for the laſt, 
With me lite was a bliſs—with Caliſto 
a pain. And J always lay it down as 

a a poſitive maxim—talk to the imagi- 
nation 


184. THE FATAL LEGACY, 


nation of a woman. This is, Charles, 
the beſt rule of conduct, and equally 
valuable with the golden rule among 
Arithmeticians. | 
From hence I adduced, that Emily's 
inclination for Caliſto had been the 
work of. her ſenfes—=the inſignificant 
effect of the impreſſion a handſome 
young fellow always makes upon a 
giddy woman. Such miſtakes of the 
heart, are generallyconſidered as paſſions 
by the woman, whoſe imagination they 
amuſe ; but as they owe their exiſtence 
more to a reſtleſs want of ſomething 
than mere ſentiment, they are like the 
dew before the ſun—or as a fool's 
opinion before the judgment of a ſenſi- 
ble man :—and without power over 
doe Gonna their 
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their ſouls, they dwindle away the 
firſt minute women chooſe to reaſon 
or reflect. | ia 


Caliſto ſaw my triumph with indif- N 
ference. His father equally diſpleaſed 
with his ſon, Emily and me, attempted 
to ſoften the maxims of this learned 
young man, and to rectify his errors; 
while we read in the father's face, that 
he repented he had given him ſo vir- 
tuous an education. 


When they had taken their leave, 
the firſt thought that occured to me, | 
was, if I had not betrayed my intention 
towards Emily ; and that the father, 
deſpairing of having that lady for his. 

- daughter-in-law, ſhould again be a 
friend to Emira, and conſult the happi- 
ON neſs. 
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neſs of his ſon? Would not the 
miſer turn into a father, through the 
inability of gratifying his avarice and 
ambition? — I was going to torment 


myſelf with other ſimilar reflections, 


when a ſervant whiſpered in my 
ear, that Caliſto would be glad to 
ſpeak with me. 


« Is the fellow angry? will he 


ght? With theſe queſtions in 
my heart, I went down reſolved to 


grant him his requeſt the moment he 


would ſpeak i it. Caliſto begged _ 


minutes of my time 


“Ten, Sir, if you want them: what 
te js your pleaſure ?” 


« Will you affirm u pon your honour, 


0 * Emira loves Sir Charles. B—?” 
Pardon 
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Pardon me, Sir, I do not proſtitute 
* my honour for trifles: - nor would I 
„ willingly repeat three times what [ 
ce have ſaid twice. To be candid, 
« I would deſpiſe my friend, ſhould he 
ce love a woman without the certainty 
« of being loved by her. I ſincerely 
&« pity you, ſince you are obſtinate in 
« the faith of her fidelity to you. 
% Emira, I believe is a woman; and 
can you expect conſtancy in a woman 
« who. is always to be ruled by ſelf- 
love, pride, OY ? Take 
e my advice, Sir. Do not in the 
e name of reaſon, realize a chimera. 
« Get rid of your too much honeſty as 
“ faſt as you can; for if you do not, you 
„vill ſoon fall a prey to all the knaves, 
“ males and females, you will meet 
« with,” | 


O, Emira! 
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O, Emira!- Emira! exclaimed 
Caliſto, can you be falſe? Were I 
* certain of ir—perfidious woman !— 
„Death would be too kind a puniſh- 
© ment, —Never breathed a more 
e wretched man than I am—How 
tender her laſt lettef yet ſhe loved 

&* another !—Sir Charles, thy life muſt. 

* yet anſwer for my loſs !“ = 


* Is this the language of a pkiloſo- 
< pher ?---of a virtuous man ?---you 
< will deſtroy a man becauſe he is more 
* happy than you are ?---you will 
« puniſh Emira for an inconſtancy it 
* was not in her power to prevent? 
She loved you ?—ſhe would love 
„you ſtill, had not another man ap- 
< peared more agreeable to her eyes. 
« Could * rely upon promiſes, 


0 © which. . 
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<« which were founded only upon the 


ce actual ſtate of her feelings in your 1 
«favour ? What did her promiſes | I 
6 fignify, but that ſhe would love you | : 
« as long as ſhe would ſee in you, | ö 


10 the moſt amiable man in the world? 
« —Really, Sir, you appear to me, to 
e be at once both cruel and unjuſt. 
« Envy not Sir Charles Bs happi- 
„ neſs you cannot enjoy: for ſhould 
your {word force its way through the 
« heart of Sir Charles, you would not 
« be the leſs miſerable—nay, you 
© would be more ſo, that corroding 5 
« remorſe would perpetually dwell in . 4 


« your own.” 1 
6 | : | 


What I ſaid, Charles, was no balm 
to the frantic Caliſto. He went to 


and from every corner of the room 
0 with 


— 
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with the ſtrides of fury fand turning 
ſuddenly upon his heel, he left me won- 
dering at the folly of a man, who, by 
all his neighbours, was thought the 
wiſeſt among them. That thou mayſt 


not imitate him is the ſincere wiſh of 
| 


Gro Brown, 
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LETTER XXXVIL 


* 6 
CALISTO to EMIRA. 


Thov lov'ſt me, Emira, and we 
ſhall yer be happy. My father's am- 
bition will prove ſubſervient to his 
tenderneſs for me, and his eſteem for 
thee. As he is truly conſcious of our 
mutual conſtancy, he will not wan- 
tonly make us miſerable, to gratify a 
paſſion, of which he 1s not the principal 
object and which can produce him 
no real advantage. His ambition, 
Emira, has no other view than my 
happineſs : for my ſake only he re- 
Joices in a proſperity he would contemn 

1 
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his 


| 


as a needleſs good, for a mag of 
diſcretion and virtue. 


My father's eulogiu 


attribute to his goodnature. The ad- 


vice he gave me when he thought 
thou hadſt forſaken me, I impute to 
his affection for me. My attachment 
to thee, dear Emira, is the work of my 
father: it was he who gave me the 
knowledge of thy virtues—who taught 
me thy value—who warmed my. breaſt 
with love and eſteem of thee. Why 
then ſhould he repent of what he has 
done ?—Remember, ſweet woman, the 
day thou didſt follow the countels to 
London. Call to thy memory the tear 


thou ſaweſt trickle down his face---the 


ſorrow he expreſſed---thou waſt the 
daughter of his heart—he loved thee 
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as tenderly as he did his ſon---we were 
both equally his chiJdren---no' diffe- 
rence was there in his affection for us. 
W hy then ſhould he repent of what he 
has done? © Too ſudden a proſperity 
has made him a prey to avarice and 
ambition Dear Emira, he expected 
that fortune he has inherited. How 
often has he not told thee “ Emira, 
love and fortune will unite to make 
you happy---my brother's riches will 
be Caliſto's---and the heart of Caliſto 
is yours !”---Can the poſſeſſion of that 
fortune have ſuch a charm, as to de- 
prive him at once of his reaſon and 
virtue? No, Emira. Thy fears are 
unjuſt. My father is ſtill the ſame 
for thee and me. He will love thee 
the more, that to thee I owe my re- 
covery: and that without thee, he 
— ” might 
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might at preſent, bouin the loſs of 


his ſon. The life thou haſt given me, 


he will devote to thee---and ſince thou 
loveſt me, he will hake us ſupremely 
happy. Nature, dear Emira, is always 
awakened in the heart of a virtuous 


father. Pride, avarice, ambition, 


have no power over him. They can 
be only tranſitory paſſions in his breaſt; 
and theſe he will eaſily conquer when 
honour demands the ſacrifice of them. 
My, father, like the reſt of men, is 
liable to error and frailty- - but canſt 
thou think, Emira, that upon the de- 
cline of an honourable life, he would 


welcome views he abhorred in his 


youth ?--- Would he, without any ad- 
vantage to himſelf, abjure his integrity 
perform the part of a knavye=--and 
corrupt the heart he has ennobled by 

the 
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the example of his virtues? There is | 
an abſurdity in the thought of it. 
Emira, dear E.mita, reſt affured, that 
ſince thou loveſt me, we ſhall be 


happy ! 
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LETTER XXXVIL 
Mr. R to his Lady. 


1 KNOW not, my dear wife, how 
to write what I have ſeen and heard 
ſince your abſence from home. I 
have ſhocking news for Emira! O, 
that Thad not livedto ſee her unhappy! 
Her grief will be my death---It will 
| be beyond my power to endure it. 
þ When you unravel the fatal tale to 
 Emira, let it be with caution, with 
prudence, and by degrees. Let it not 
be yet. Wait for ſome more con- 
venient occaſion; and tell her, long 
before you open gur lips, the odious 
ſubje& 
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ſubject of the falſe virtues of men--- 
of the folly to rely upon their honour 
of the innumerable victims who 
have fallen a prey to their credulity--- 
_ diſpoſe her ſoul to hear you without 
ſurprize---to receive the mortal blow 


without concern---arm her reaſon 


againſt her ſenſibility---let her find in 
our affection a compenſation for the 
| toſs of Caliſto.---He lives---but he is 


dead to Emira.---His father---O, 


Maria! would you have thought he 
could have been corrupted by riches ? 
---That ruled by a criminal ambition, 
he would have ſacrificed the happineſs, 
the honour, and reputation of his ſon. 
Nothing is more true. The man of 


feeling and virtue is ſunk into a villain 


---the word is not too ſevere. He 
merits.it, ſince he is no longer a father, 
| „ and 
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and a friend. The death of his bro- 
ther has operated this ſudden alteration 
in his ſentiments Let your fancy, 

my dear, create a contraſt to that man, 

ſuch as you have known him, and you 

will form a juſt idea of what he now is. 

Careleſs of his ſon, who has even lov'd 

your daughter---careleſs of Emira, 
whom you know he ever conſidered as 
his own, he will now have Caliſto 
adopt a pride his virtue deteſts; and 
think of an alliance more adequate of 
the fortune he poſſeſſes. Miſs M. 
you know is immenſely rich; and you 
muſt now know, that Emira and her 
family are now held in contempt. 
Caliſto's father begins to loſe the 
memory of the paſt. He could hardly 
remember yeſterday, that we had lived 
bi | 8 .1 1a 
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f many years in the greateſt intimacy 
with each other. He was cold, formal, 
and haughty. My vifit was ſhort; 
nor did he deſire me to repeat it. 
Such is the reception from the man 1 
loved, eſteemed, and reſpected, the 
moſt of any one living! O, Maria! 
my heart is torn with ſorro y grieve 
for thee, for Emira, for the virtuous 
Caliſto---two unfortunate victims of 
love and ambition, plunged into miſery 


on the very eve of happineſs !-—Ob-- 


ſtinacy is the companion of pride— 


vices go hand in hand: if you but 


give way to one, the reſt loſe their 
deformity, and as times and circum- 


ſtances command, are "ſubſtituted to 


virtue. There is no hopes of an old 
man wedded to a favourite conceit. 
Mr. W. has done already too much 

K 4 not 
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not to do ſtill more, His intentions do 
not lie buried in his breaſt ; for he has 
publickly declared his averſion to his 
ſon's marriage with Emira, That 
averſion, however, he has ſecreted{from 
his ſon: and it is with art, with pa- 
tience, with ſeductions of friendſhip, 
be intends to work him into a com- 
pliance with his deſires. Caliſto has no 
ſuſpicions. In his father he ſees the 
father of Emira. My fears have made 
no impreſſion upon him. Virtuous: 
Caliſto | thou art worthy of a more 
virtuous father pies? | 


1 ſee with the cool eye of a man, 
intereſted in his daughter's happinels. 
His father has laid open to my dif- 


cerivent, that his feelings ſpring from 
ambition. 
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ambition. He thinks and dreams of 
grandeur; and his principles are 
already perverted: they have made 
him repent the virtuous education he 
has given Caliſto. However, in his 


inflexible attachment of religion and 


virtue, he finds an obſtacle deſtructive 


of the fond expectations he indulges; 


while the fear of that diſappointment 


carries with it a perpetual ſource of 


anxiety and pain: neither day nor 
night, can.he enjoy thoſe peaceful 


hours the conſciouſneſs of doing no 
wrong to the man of feeling and 


honour. 


I know all the means 
employ to betray and ſeduce 
from his candour and innocence 
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Iknow too, that he willbe proof againſt 
them all. This amiable youth will 
never act a part his probity could not 
juſtify:—he will never ſuffer ſelf- intereſt 
to dictate his affections and conduct 
he will never love another while my 
daughter lives. For divided between 
virtue and her, to cach alternately he 
will pay his homage; both will animate 
him with the deſire of deſerving the 
public eſteem, and the approbation of 
his own rectitude, His excellent 
qualities will not, however, ſoften the 
hardened heart of his father. The 
oppoſition will ſteel him againſt nature 
---once callous to the ſenſe of his duty, 
he will forget he is a father. The 
conſequences, Maria, ſtrike me with 
horror.---C aliſto! dear boy !---Emira ! 
the tender the affectionate Emira ! 
— ] think 


* 
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--- think I ſee them---were I to picture 5 
my juſt fears my heart fails me- as . 
ſoon as you can, return to your j 
diſconſolate 
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LETTER XXXIX. 
Sir CA. B. to Gro. Brown, Eſq. 


Hz DST thou been able, George; 
to have perſuaded Caliſto to have 
hanged himſelf, thy means, however 
contemptible, would have been loſt in 
the glory of the ſucceſs. Then thou 
mighteſt have boaſted the wiſdom 
of thy planz and like other con- 
querers have deſerved at once a 
crown and a halter:---But Caliſto is 
neither mad, nor dead---he lives to be 
beloved---and to _ thy machina- 
tions, 


Mr. 
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Mr. W— will be a diſgrace to him» 
Felf, and of no benefit to me: for 
Caliſto will never prefer Emily to his 
charming Emira. And, indeed, where 
can be any kind of uniformity between 
them, while we know they are the 
reverſe of each other in principles, 
manners, and ſentiments. Thou wilt. 
ſay, George, that every day we ſee 
merit united to folly, and vice to 
virtue: but thou knoweſt as welbas me, 
that in the polite world we live only 
for ourſelves. Long ago we have ſub- 
ſtituted the convenient to the moral, the 
agreeable to the uſeful; and that we 
are equally careleſs of eſteem or cenſure, 
regarding all thoſe who differ from us, 
with the ſupercilious ſmiles of pity and 
contempt. Thy notions, George, de- 
elares thee a aubenake for the gay Miſs M. 
With 
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with her thou mayeſt live content and 
happy. Serve thy friend; but re- 
member firſt to ſerve thyſelf. I am 
more hearty in this recommendation, 
becauſe I am ſure thou art moſt 
egregiouſly miſtaken in the hopes 
thou giveſt me of enjoying the moſt 
virtuous, and moſt accompliſhed 
Emira. Believe me, Caliſto has not 
thy head---Emira has not the heart of 
Miſs M. 


The father of Caliſto, will i intreat, 
Kare or thunder in vain. The lovers 
will be faithful to each other. For a 
virtuous man is unalterable in his at- 
tachment: and he neither feels, nor 
reſolves through caprice or prejudice | 
On the contrary, his heart is only open 

to noble and generous paſſions---theſe 
| paſſions 


— — + was — 
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paſſions are his life, and on this food 
| his ſoul feaſts luxuriouſly, Caliſto will 
conſider his conſtancy as a juſt debt 
he ought to pay; while his increale 
of fortune will be but a new and 
forcible motive of making Emira 
happy. 


Avarice and ambition, George, have 
not as yet ſufficient time to eſtabliſh 
their power in the heart of Mr. W. 
They will be too new to ſilence the 
feelings of a father, to make him look 
with indifference upon the contempt 
of the world, and the happineſs of his 
ſon. Though gay, immoral, and liber- 
tine, we are not to approve of a mean 
action. That avarice which would 
determine a man to break off engage- 

ments 
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ments he himſelf had formed, and 
ſolemnly promiſed to keep, is a baſeneſs 
that could find no pg in a 
* circle. 


Accidental paſſions, George, are 
productive of inſignificant whims. At 
firſt they appear to imitate thoſe we 
hold from nature. Their violence is 
like a ſtorm in a ſultry ſummer's day. 
The clouds break, fall into rain---and 
the tempeſt is ſoon over :---So a paſ- 
ſion ſupported by an idle, diſordered 
fancy, is ſoon annihilated by reflexion 
and ſentiment. My concluſion is: 
Mr. W. will be ua father. Emira and 
Caliſto happy---and thy friend an un- 
fortunate wretch. However, 1 have 


one conſolation, that this virtuous 
| ] woman 
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woman has ſhewn me the path of 
honour and virtue. In ſober ſadneſs, 
George, I tell thee, I am more than 
ever convinced, that few know how to 
talk to the paſſions of men, ſo as to 
turn them to their advantage. Nature 
will be free. Severity, far from giving 
her chains, will add double force to- 
the law ſhe dictates. Promiſe the am- 
bition, the dignity he pants after---he 
no longer cares about it---take away 
from him the hope of obtaining it, you 


inflame his pride, nay, he will not reſt 


till he has tried every means of inſuring 
his ſucceſs. A lover is the ſame cha- 
racter in a great meaſure. Formed as 
we are, our paſſions will admit but 
voluntary ſacrifices. Caliſto neither 


can, nor will obey the law that forbids. 


him to love. Emira, Theſe pair of 
| lovers. 
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tovers were deſigned for each other. 
] will not oppoſe ſuch promiſed ſuper- 
lative felicity, It is a great ſacrifice; 
but honour, humanity, and ſentiment 
commands it. I can write no more. 
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LE T TER NW. 
* Sir CA. B. to Go. Brown, Eſq.” 


I ALREADY repent, I muſt love 
Emira. Conſole, therefore, thy friend, 
who is now become a prey to deſpair. 
Jam afraid the ambition of Mr. W. 
has not taken deep root in his heart, 
otherwiſe he would have invented the 
means of gratifying it. Whiſper to his 
father, to awaken the vanity, and 
favour the taſte of his ſon, by recom- 
mending him to make another tour 
through France and Italy. A young 
man, George, converſant in the liberal 
ö arts, 


4 
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arts, reſiſts ſeldom the temptation of 


re-viſiting the places where they are 


| brought to perfection. 


Should love prevail over curioſity, 
that love may be employed ſucceſsfully 
by Mr. W. whoſe authority in this 
inſtance would be exerted with honour 
to himſelf, and Caliſto could not refuſe, 
provided his Emira was promiſed as 
the reward of his obedience. Abſence, 
George, commonly modifies men 
into another form. Ney objects. 


new manners new means of diſſipa- 
tion, are as ſo many incentives to 


pleaſure and inconſtancy. They fre- 


quentiy create new affections, which 


are inſtant death to former ones: for 


unleſs love be perpetually fed with the 


careſſes, ſmiles, and converſation of the 


object 
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object that infpires it, it ſoon languiſhes 
into a calm, and dwindles into a perfect 
indifference. - When the imagination 
is no ſonger ſupported by the preſence 
of the woman we love, it paints but 
idle ſceries of happineſs, which like 
other fantaſtical ideas and dreams, 
gives way to the preſent craving, 
reſtleſs want of enjoying. Who will 
ſcorn the goods that lie before him, 
to think only on thoſe that are in his 
power to poſſeſs ?---To be ſure the de- 
lights procured by fancy are great; 
but who in the dawnings of manhood 
will prefer them to reality? It is in 
our very nature, I believe, to preſerve 
but a faint image of the objects we do 
not ſee and hear. Why ſhould it not 
be with women as with a perfume, a 
tune, or decoration ?---T he more lively 
5 the 
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the impreſſions. have been, the leſs 
active their effects are upon us.—-That 
truth is daily confirmed by practice. 
Let therefore, thy abilities be employed, 
ſo that Caliſto be ſent out of England, 
and then I am in hopes he will drop 
the thought. of Emira in ſome. city 
of France or Italy. Be it thy care, 
my. friend, to perſuade his father of 
its abſolute neceſlity.---But why do I 
not follow the very, advice I give? 
Why do I not act conſiſtently with 
my knovledge of human nature? 

I preſcribe an infallible remedy againſt 
love---and I do not take it myſelf! 
I know I ought to fly--I ſtay---O, 
love 1---O, reaſon 0, Emira-!---I 
am too diſtracted to write a word 
more. 7128 
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LETTER XLI. 
EmMiRa to. CAL1ST0. 


'Tho U haſt dared to believe 
Emira unfaithful to thee !---Would a 
man, who is virtuous thro* principle, 
challenge my integrity and think me 
falſe? How could'ſt thou have 
charged me with loving another man, 


had not thy heart felt the poſſibility of 


hating me? The man of honour, 
Caliſto, is neither ſuſpicious or unjuſt. 
The lover who eſteems his miſtreſs, 
does not credit her calumniator. 
What judgment muſt I form of thy 
virtues, and attachment to me? Can 

love 
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love juſtify the injury thou haſt "Fl 5 
me ?--- Jealouſy was too mean a ſenti- 
ment for thee to indu Ige---for me to 
be the object of it. Why have I 
been ſo calm, tho? certain thou waſt 
loved by Miſs M ?.--It was becauſe 


1 eſteemed thee---becauſe I thought 


thee too proud to deceive- too gene- 
rous to betray; and ſuch ought to 
have been thy opinions of me. In 
that manner thou ſhouldeſt have 
anſwered the impertinent tale againſt 


me. Thou haſt repented:—-is thy 


ſorrow a compenſation for thy in- 
juſtice? Thou haſt believed me to 
be falſe, perfidious, and unworthy of 
thy love?” Years of love will not 
atone for that unhappy day in which 
thou didſt doubt my affection! The 
memory of this diſhonour will caſt a 

damp 
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damp: upon every pleaſure I ſhall en- 
joy it will make me live in a perpetual 
diffidence of thy affection for mein a 
perpetual fear of ſeeing thee realize a 
chimera :—and again call thy Emira a 
falſe, perfidious woman. A jealous 
man, Caliſto, has no character of his 
own; for his thoughts and actions are 
ſubſervient to circumſtances, and the 
virtue of his wife may be judged by 
caprice. What woman then, though 
ever ſo chaſte, would not tremblingly 
wait for the ſentence ſuch a judge 
ſhould pronounce? | 


Thou loveſt me, Caliſto, and yet 
thou haſt believed me falſe Upon 


the word of a man unknown to thee--= 
and contemned me almoſt as ſoon as 
accuſed! O, Caliſto! could not I 


L have 
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have found a friend, a protector in thy 
knowledge of my character ?---in the 
proofs I have ſo often given thee of my 
ſincere and inviolable attachment ? 
Reputation induces us ſometimes to 
think a criminal innocent—and tempts 
us to believe him the victim of a ſecret 
enemy, *till it be no longer in our 
power to doubt his villainy, Were 1 
not worthy of ſuch a favour ?---But 
thou haſt repented —ſincerely re- 
pented Thou loveſt me 1_..Caliſto, 
my heart forgives thee---but my reaſon 
tells me I am wrong in ſo doing. 


* 
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LETTER. XML 


Gro. Brown, Eſq. to Sir Cu. B. 


W ITH all thy good ſenſe, Sir 


Charles, thou art but a fool in love 


affairs: not only of love affairs, but 


of Dame Nature, thou knoweſt but 


the- out-lines only. Her operations 
on our minds and hearts, are as great 


a ſecret to thee, as the principle which 


makes us think, is to the cat 
who reaſon about 1 it. 


« Caliſto and Emira will love each 


other the more that their inclinations 
be oppoſed !“. -Thoſe incidents we 
L 2 fre. 
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frequently find in a novel; but do 
they happen in life ?---No.—Thou 
mayeſt ſay indeed that ſome people 
have hanged themſelves through a 
diſappointment of their amours. 
Examples of a few deſpairing fools, 
are arguments in favour of thy opinion, 
no more than ſuicide is the proof of 
our. having a contempt for life — 
Though we eagerly pant after the 

goods which pleaſe our fancy=- 
though the deſire of poſſeſſing them 
gives a fiery activity to all our mental 
faculties, and be often death to mo- 
rality, it is an unnatural ſtate in which 
men cannot long perſevere. There 
are neceſſarily as many revolutions in 
our hearts, as in our minds; and both 


are the ſports of the circumſtances 
which 


= 
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which preſent them, a continual viciſ- 


ſitude of various objects, and ſenſa- 


tions. Paſſions, Charles, are like ideas. 


We feel as we think, independently 


of our will, which would in vain 
either chooſe, or create a thought, or 
a pleaſure, abſtracted from the objects 
that are to procure it. Caliſto and 
Emira, will at firſt perform the frantic 
part of unfortunate lovers and ſoon, 
like the ambitious man, who having 
loſt a ribbon, conſoles himſelf with 
the hope of obtaining a place. They 
will ſoon diſcover the folly of need- 
leſs complaint, and ſeek for a com- 


penſation of their loſs in a new en- 


gagement. It will be thy buſineſs, 
Sir Charles, to comfort Emira— 
Mr. W. will provide a remedy for 
his ſon, © That man will at laſt be 
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a father“ — This is another error 
I defire thee to renounce: in my next 
1 hope I ſhall convince thee of thy 
folly, 


Adieu! 
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LI 1 


GEO. Brown, Eſq. to Sir CHA. B 


TOLD Sir Harry and his ſiſter, ; 
my converſation with Caliſto, and the _ i 
conſequences I expected from it. 
Emily pitied the young man, becauſe 
he was handſome, and that he would * 
encreaſe the reputation of Emira, i 


<« Caliſto, ſays Emily, has been the 
4 favourite object of a caprice. To 
Sir Charles B. he has given way 


% another will ſucceed Sir Charles. 


„Vanity, not love, commands Emira's 
« ſenſibility,” 


1 For 
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For one minute I hated Emily.— 
She appeared the very original of the 
picture ſhe drew for Emira: and 
indeed, had I held the pencil, I would 
have given her the ſame expreſſion 
and colouring. Sir Harry received 

ſome letters from London, and he 
went to his cloſet to peruſe them. 
We were no ſooner left by ourſelves 
than Emily's gaiety dwindled into a 
dignity, which like the frowns of a 
prude, was a light ſhadow between her 
modeſty and me, 


I 3 near her, and throwing my 
arm round her waiſt, declared I never 


ſaw ſuch an elegant ſhape. Emily 
turning her head to ſpeak her diſ- 
pleaſure at my behaviour, our lips 
met that accident, which neither of 

| us 
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us had thought of, created a ſmile and 
a colouring: and 1 found my lovely 


Emily, too great a philoſopher, to be 
angry for a kiſs ſhe had forced me to 


raviſh. 


«c Offend no more, Sir.“ Was not 
that an invitation to offend again, 
Charles! y 


« Can a lover offend, charming 
„Emily?“ | 


* 
: 
5 
) 
: 
A 
x» 
* 
A 
_ 
. 
i 
1 
* 
La Y 
"a 
5 
— 
«af 
4 
: 1 
1 
= 
4% 
- 4# 
= 
2 
T.- 
N 
72 
Py. 
77 
«M2 
K 
91 
8 F 
3 
174 
4 
4 
-., 
4 
4 
F 
[1 
> 
: * 
5 hr 
1 
1 J 
l 
12 


8 


22 Cn HR, ho 


« A lover!” 


Have you not given me leave to 


© Is that leave accompanied by the 
power of abuling it?“ 


i L. 5 ESiven 
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_ © Given by a beauty to a man of 
e feeling, it ought to be interpreted 
* apreeably to the impreſſion ſhe 
« makes upon him: reſpect, I aſſure 
8 you, is the moſt impertinent homage 
« I could pay you. Adorned as you 
« are with every grace and charm, in 
7 my tranſports only I can find praiſes 
* worthy of you.” 


I want taſte, Sir, for your manner 
« © of praiſing.” 


6 Then „Emily, as you don't like my : 
6 mrſs, hear what I can ſay i in verſe” — 


and I feelingly pronounced 


Soft love, (| pontaneous tree, its parted root, 
Muſt from two hearts, with equal vigour ſhoot; 
Whilſt each delighted, and delighting gives 


The pleaſing extaſ, which each receives: 
0 beriſh'd 


* 
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cer with hope, and fed with joy, it grows: 
Its cheerful buds the op'ning bloom diſcloſe; 
And round the happy ſoil diffuſive odour flows, 
If angry Fate that mutual care denies ; 

The fading plant bewails its due ſupplies ; 
Wild with deſpair, or ſick with grief, it dies. 


And I wilt the laſt line twice 
over.— 


26 Mikey pretty, Sir ! 1 muſt do 
<« juſtice to your memory and your 
«© manner. the latter is quite original.“ 


« You would juſtly. deſpiſe me, 
Emily, ſhould I attempt to ſmother 
« my paſſion under the maſk of re- 
* ſpe&”---and I caught her in my 
arms. 


4 beg, Sir, you would love me 
L 6 « lels, 
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« leſs, and reſpect me more; and let 
« me hear no more of your gallantry.” 


It is the ole language, Emily, 
4 you ought to hear and anſwer. 
Love too reſpectful is of ſo tranſi- 
<« tory a nature, that it fades upon 
complaints, tears, and melancholy: 
ce it is the delirium of a paſſion, of 
« which gallantry is only the fever. 
« ] know not a greater enemy to 
« oaiety, peace, and happineſs, Let 
« 11s not therefore indulge it : for ſuch 
tan exiſtence would ſoon make you 
* hate me, and would ſoon make me 
« run away from you.” | 


« ] ; Sir, I do not underſtand 
mou 


« Don't 
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6“ Don't you ſee, Emily, that your 
„ charms, your wit, your delire of 
“ pleaſing, will every day paint you 
«© to my eye under new and lovely 
colours. Should I be too reſpecttul 
a lover, I would rob you of all your 
powers of ſeduction become a ty- 
rant and make you a flave to my 
* will and fancy. Should we become 
* mutually ſo ſtupid, we would gra- 
„ dually pals to indifference, to diſ- 
like perhaps to hatred or contempt. 
« Love is a child, dear Emily, we 
« muſt play with him. Do you think 
“you might be happy with a man, 
© who never talking of duty---who, 

% never laying a reſtraint upon your 
„actions, would leave you at full 
< Itberty to act as you pleaſe ?---Who 
would always, dear Emily, appear 
TT before 
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Ms before you with the looks of a 
lover ſupremely bleſſed in the com- 
„ pany of his miſtreſs ?.--Speak can- 
« didly---Don't liſten to a falſe deli- 
te cacy---Tell me ingenuouſly, if a 
« man of my diſpoſition could make 
« you happy.“ At that unlucky 
moment Sir Harry's preſence put a 
ſtop to my further progreſs. This 
epiſtle is written to pleaſe myſelf, and 
entirely about myſelf; but my next 
ſhall inform thee how much 


I am, 


Thy friend and humble Servant, 
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LE T'TK EK LINY,; 


Geo. Brown, Eſq. to Sir Cara. B. 


| WI were at breakfaſt, yeſterday, 


when we heard that Caliſto was raving 
mad, and not expected to live. Soon 
after we had a viſit from his father, 
who aſſured us he was then much 
better. A letter from Emira had 
brought him, on a ſudden from death 
to life from madneſs to reaſon 


again. | 


Bo Is Caliſto ſo blind, fo infatuated, 
« ſaid I, to his father, as not to per- 
< ceive the play of a coquette in the 
* ſtile of Emira? Does not her fitua- 

tion 
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15 tion make falſchood neceſſary ? 2— 
« J really believe, Sir, were ſhe as 
« certain of the hand of Sir Charles 
« B. as ſhe is of his heart, ſhe would 
©« have ſcorned to trifle with the cre- 
« dulity of your ſon. The fear of 
« loſing him, before my friend has 
given her his name, warms her pen 
« with the expreſſions of tenderneſs. 
They are two fools fortune has 
« thrown in her way to be the ſport of 
« her vanity. Sir Charles is heir to an 
« eſtate of great value, with the pro- 
« ſpect of a peerage. Chance, there- 
e fore, will only favour Caliſto, when 
e the proud maid has no longer the 
„hope of being a Counteſs.” 


" This, Sir, is the very thought 1 
have had, anſwered the old gentle- 


33 oy man, 
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« man, Caliſto's obſtinacy braves my 
e experience: nay, indeed, he hardly 
« forgives me my opinion of Emira, 
« He will ſtill have her graced with 
every perfection; and he will not be 
“ perſuaded that he adores the work 
© of his imagination. I reſpect Emira. 
e believe ſhe has many virtues :— 
but is it not poſſible thofe virtues 
may diſagree with her ſenſibility?“ 


A young man, Sir, is preſump- 
* tuous. Rather than to think him- 
« {elf neglected, or forſaken, he will 
& create illuſions which may entertain 
* his vanity, and conceal the odious 
ce truth from him. The error or your 
<« fon will not laſt long—it is the flight 
« of a falſe delicacy—and the fear of 
© appearing ridiculous.” | 

« His 
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6 His deſpair, Mr. Brown, did not 
« ſpring. from a caprice, The moſt 
< violent paſſion ſwayed in his breaſt; 
* and believe it to be too true, that 
he perfectly adores Emira.“ 


Say, Sir, he believes it. A young 
man is a ſtranger to the nature of 
< his feelings, till they have been put 
to the trial. I have loved as ardent- 
« ly as Caliſto,—I have raved with | 
© the ſame elegance of woe :---and ſo 
* long as I ſaw the object of my at- 
* tachment to correſpond with them, 
« ] was the ſlave of my deluded ſenſes, 
« No longer this paſſion rages in my 
< breaſt. An abſence of three months 
ce has made me laugh at the paſt :--- 
ee the ſame remedy will alſo cure Ca- 
liſto, and reſtore him to his reaſon.” - 


Mr. 
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Mr. W, and Sir Harry, approved 

of my ſentiments. Real love was called 
a chimera--Caliſto's violent paſſion a 
folly--and the prudent old gentle- 
man reſolved to ſend his ſon to the 
continent. Rejoice, Charles, in the 
ſucceſs of my negotiations, for thou 
ſhalt yet be happy, 


Adieu! 
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| | 820. b Eig. to Sir CA. B. 


| . R fince the date of my lat 
letter, we have not ſeen or heard 


either from Mr. W. or his ſon; but 1 
have been informed this minute, that 
upon Caliſto's refuſing to go abroad, 
his father has ordered him to break off 
his connexion with Emira; and that 
all is confuſion in both families, 
where peace and happineſs had ſo long 
their favourite abode. © Will Caliſto 
facrifice love to his duty?“ Yes, 
Charles, he will.---He has too much 
about him of what the moraliſts call 
religion and virtue, 


My 
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My paſſion for Emily talks inceſ- 
ſantly of matrimony; though I am 
particularly careful of concealing it 
from the knowledge of Caliſto's fa- 
ther. The preliminaries are ſettled, 
and the ratification of the treaty, which 
puts the conqueſt in my power, 
will be ſigned next week. This ſtep 
will not break in upon my friendſhip 
for thee. Emily abandons the pro- 
ject of the ambitious Mr. W. and Sir 
Harry joins iſſue from the impoſſibi- | 
lity of Caliſto's ever being his brother- 1 
in-law. Therefore, now is the time, 


Sir Charles, for me.——A huſband! ; 
a cuckold! are not thoſe terms | 
ſynon!mous ? No matter I will 


Venture. 


Adieu 


— 


2338 THE FATAL LEGACY, 


LETTER XLVI. 
EMIRA to CaLisTo. 


8 IX days are paſt, and I have not 
heard from my Caliſto! When my 
agonizing ſoul is the moſt in need of 
relief thou forſakeſt me !---Six days 
thou haſt left me a prey to mortal 
anxiety! Ah! muſt I execrate or 
bleſs the day when I was born ?---The 
doubt is too keen a torture. Truth, 
however cruel, would be more grateful. 
Should I know all the horrors of my 
ſituation, my miſery would be leſs 
exquiſite through the impoſſibility of 
enduring it :---but to paſs from hope 
to fear---from fear to deſpair---from 

5 daeeſpair 
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. deſpair to hope again, 1s to feel, with a 
perpetually increaſed vivacity, all the 
pangs of torturing grief. My heart is 
rent my ſpirits ſink - life begins to be 
a pain---Caliſto | thy Emira can out- 
live thy ſilence no more than ſhe can 


thy inconſtancy. It is ominous. 


Thou art the cauſe of the ſilence, 
which makes a wretch of thy Emira, 
However, my heart does not charge 
thee with it; becauſe I am perſuaded, 


thou loveſt me too well not to delight 


in telling it me. Thy father, then, is 
between thee and me. Thy father, 
Caliſto! If ambition has ſteeled his 
heart, we ſhall find no friend. Thy 


father has commanded thee to abandon 


Emira !---His orders thou wilt reſpect 


---They are held ſacred by a virtuous 
ſon-thon ſhalt not dare to diſobey. 
I will 
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1 will be abandoned, ſooner than to 
have a huſband I could not eſteem: 
therefore, the happineſs. of Emira 
ſhall not be bought by a crime, that 
would expoſe thee to ſelf-conviction, 
and the contempt of the. world. 
Thy honour is as dear to me as thy 
love: and it was thy virtue which has 
made me love thee.—It i is that virtue 
which bids thee to obey---to diſregard 
the ſacrifice of thyſelf, O, Caliſto! 
Caliito! I am tempted to form the 
wiſh of appearing odious to thee.— 
To appear odious to thee Nature 
ſhudders I cannot ſeek thy hatred of 
me. O, miſery l- death l- -What a 
proſpect before us, after the halcyon 
days we have lived! In vain does 
hope attempt to intrude in the midſt of 
my 
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my frightful thoughts! The flat- 
tering image of a terreſtrial heaven 
cannot now delude me---the ſtorm ad- 
vances- it chills my blood--O,Caliſto! 
feel in my heart—— 
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"LETTER XLVI. 


- CaLisTo to EMIRA. 


Eu IRA] dear Emira ! my 
heart is ready to burſt---it throbs in 
an agony of deſpair---my breath fails 
thy Caliſto---thy faithful Caliſto is 
a prey to the moſt poignant grief, a 
mortal was ever oppreſſed with. Nature 
and love unite to tear my ſoul to 
make me abhor my very exiſtence. 
My father !---what an alteration has 


money made in his mind and heart 
| Thy 
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Thy fears, dear Emira, were but too 
well founded. I have loſt my father! 
thou waſt not deceived in thy 
opinion of him. Too ſudden a 
« proſperity has made him a prey to 
e ayarice and ambition.“ This thou 
haſt written to me.—I thought thee 
unjuſt---his behaviour has confirm'd 
thy aſſertion---and 1 have Joſt wy 
father ! 


Love, Emira, bids me to be true 
to thee---nature bids me obey my 
father: between him and thee--- 
Emira! my ſoul ſhudders at the 
thought !---I ſee no other mediator 
than death---death only can preſerve 
my character as a ſon and a lover. 
Thy Caliſto, muſt with honour leave 

M 2 the 
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the world. Who would applaud my 
diſobedience ?---Who would approve of 
my injuſtice to thee? It is then too 
true, that death only can terminate the 
ſtruggle between my love for "thee, 
and, my reſpe& for my father. 1s his 
heart ſo ſteeled againſt the feelings of 
humanity, as not to permit me to in- 
dulge the hope he will conſent to our 
happineſs ! Alas | Emira! that hope 
I am not ſufferedto indulge. Avarice 
and ambition have expelled nature 
from his breaſt. Thoſe paſſions from 
his reaſon and that realon alone he 
| conſuls i in his conduct of me. Cruel 
thought! I have loſt the beſt of 
fathers ! Cruel uncertainty | ought 
nor my reſpect end with his tenderneſs 
to me am I bound by the duties of 

aſon, 
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a ſon, when he tramples under foot 
thoſe of a parent? I muſt not---dare 
not liſten to the ſuggeſtions of my 
love for thee, Emira. Its reaſoning 
would bribe me out of my duty :--- 
the rights of parents are ſacred :---and 
though unjuſt to me, he is ſtill my 
father. One act of injuſtice docs not 
intitle me to be ungrateful---to forget 
all the favours he has conferred upon 
me ever ſince I have exiſted, From 
the earlieſt period of my life, to this 
unhappy hour, I have always found 
in him a father and a friend. Shall I 
in return for the paſt oblications, 
make his heart feel the pangs of grief ? 
My death will be more welcome to 
him than my diſobedience. I prefer 
his Pity to his execrations.---O, Emira | 

M 3 


thoſe 
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thoſe execratians would, even in thy 
arms, make me the moſt miſerable of 
men. Wouldſt thou truſt thy happi- 
neſs to a man, who would be careleſs 
of his father's diſpleaſure? No. Thy 
reaſon would tell thee to ſhun that 
man: and never would thy ſovl de- 
baſe itſelf. ſo far as to accept me for 
thy huſband. 


O, Emira!--Iam forbidden to ſee thee | 
to love thee !---The laſt command 
it is not in my power to obey : for ſo 
1-2 as I live, thou ſhalt reign ſole 
miſtreſs of my heart. I am forbidden to 
Tee rhee !---Is not that order a ſentence 
of death? Parted from thee, my 
exiſtence becomes an intolerable tor- 
| ment---without thee, death will be 

| more 
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more grateful. Circumſtanced as 1 
am, life is a diſgrace---death a duty : 
---that duty I muſt pay to thee---to my 
father---to my virtue. Emira! my 
heart is torn !---Deſpair creates all its 
teelings---Farewel ! farewel ! 
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LETTER XLVIII. 


Sir CA. B. to Gro. Brown, Ei, 


My ſoul, George, partakes in 
the diſtreſs of the two lovers. 1 have 
ſeen Emira, The ſpectacle of her grief 
has endeared Caliſto to me, Their 
| happineſs is at preſent the ſole object of 
my wiſhes ; let it therefore, I conjure 
thee, be the ſole object of thy care. 
Employ it to ſoften Caliſto's father. 
Call forth all the inſinuating eloquence 


thou art maſter of.—and exert thy art 
| „ of 
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of perſuaſion : for the cauſe I beg thee 
to ſupport, is the cauſe of nature, of 
honour, and of virtue. Thy victory, 
my friend, ſhall be their triumph, and 
an eternal honour, and an internal 
ſatisfaction will attend the generous 
act. Think, George, of the delights 
attending the performance of benevo- 
lence and generoſity. . The pleaſures 
of our ſenſes, or of our vanity, are but 
a faint image. of them: for diſguſt 
and ſorrow follow the laſt, when the 
firſt are always grateful to our reaſon 
and our imagination. Inſtantly, my 
friend, repare the injury thou. haſt 
done. Without thee, perhaps, avarice 
and ambition had not taken fo deep a 
root in the heart of Caliſto's father. 
Theſe two fatal paſſions, thou didſt 
indulge 


- 
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indulge by repreſenting Emira as a 
vain, and deceitful woman: and by 
challenging Caliſto's paſſion, by turn- 
ing it into a mere caprice. Reſtore 
him, I conjure thee, to his reaſon, 
Make him ſenſible of his error---paint 
to him the loſs of his ſon, as the una- 
voidable effects of his injuſtice. If the 
fear of that loſs does not make him 
recant, conſider him no longer as a 
father and a man. Then talk to 
, Califto., Tell him that the tie berween 
them ought to be diſſolved; that 
honour and virtue bid him live for 
his Emira: That it would be a crime 
to comply with orders, nature and re- 
ligion commanded him to diſobey. 


1 learn from Lady B „that 
Emira has returned home ſome time 


M 3 1 with 
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with her mother, in conſequence of a 
letter from the inconſolable Mr. R. 
her father. The picture her ladyſhip 


draws of the unfortunate Emira, is 


truly frightful. She muſt either live 
« or die with Caliſto”---Theſe were the 
only words ſhe could utter, when her 
tears and ſighs ſuffered her to ſpeak. 


With deſpair in her. heart, and the 


ſable of death upon her features, 
Emira was carried almoſt lifeleſs into 
a poſt-coach ; and her mother equally 
miſerable followed her with the looks 
and the ſtep of the moſt poignant grief. 
My heart, George, bleeds for the 
whole family---a family that was never 
more diſtreſſed, tho? never was there 
one more worthy of being happy. The 
innocent pair of lovers are now ſuffer- 
M 6. "I 
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ing under a load of unmerited mif- 
fortunes !---If thou art my friend, fly 
to their ſuccour, for from this moment 
I renounce all pretenſions to the heart 
of Emira. 


Adieu! 
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LET HER XI 


' Gzo. Brown, Eſq. to Sir CHA. B. 


A S I have been ſenſible of my 


error, and the injury done to Caliſto 


and Emira, I have exerted my utmoſt 
ability to bring about a reconciliation, 


but without effect. An old man, wed- 
ded to a favourite paſſion, Charles, 
makes it almoſt unneceſſary to talk to 
him the language of reaſon. Ambition 
has made Mr. W. deaf, blind, and 
inhuman: nay, he has centred his 

hopes 
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hopes of ſeeing his ſon ſetting in the 
Houſe of Lords. That ſon, whoſe | 
future greatneſs takes up all his 
thoughts, and creates all his feelings, 
will probably fall a victim to his 
paſſion for Emira, 


As Sir Harry has permitted my ad- 
dreſſes to the lovely Emily, I engaged 
him to remonſtrate to the old Gentle- 
man on his obſtinacy and infatuation. 


3 You are a murderer of your ſon, 
"0 « ſaid Sir Harry. Is it with death you 
« reward his virtues? Will you have 
him ceaſe to live, rather than he. 


« ſhould be che huſband of the virtuous 
nl Emira i ? This Lady, Sir, you once 
& © tenderly 
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* tenderly loved---you g Frey in your 
&« ſon's attachment to her---from your 


« own lips dropped inceffantly the 


* praiſe of her charms and virtues. Are 
you not the principal cauſe of the af- 
ce fection they have had for each other ? 
„How then can you delight in the 
« deſtruction of the work you haye 
« raiſed and cheriſhed? How can 
* you reconcile to the feelings of a 
e parent, the making miſerable two 
* faithful lovers, whom you ought to 
oy make Happ ye, 


« My fon is in no danger, Sir 
Harry. A love fever is as trifling 
« as a fine lady's megrim: he will 
« fon get the better of his folly,” 


The 
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The criminal indifference of that 
man ſhocked us both. 


Don't you know, Sir, that Caliſto 
has been thought to be in imminent 
Mn danger of his life.” | 


6 The pie Sir Harry, to 
Ke pleaſe my 1 has attempted to 
6c frighten me.? | 


* i Sir, I ak he has #7 de- 
« clared the truth, You will repent, 
« when too late, your incredulity. 
What torments will not the reality 
e create in your heart ?--- Avoid, Sir, 
« I conjure you, the keen remorſe, 
7 * which will be torture to your mind 
and 
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and heart. Send for Emira---her 
« preſence may reſtore him to health ·— 
« that miracle only can operate.“ 


ce] do not, Sir, doubt the efficacy of 
« your remedy; but I cannot acquieſce 
“ unleſs Caliſto's ſituation makes it 


e indiſpenſible,” 


All efforts being urged in vain, we 
left him, and viſited the diſtreſſed 
Emira. What ſhe told the Countels, 
* She would live 'or die with 
« Caliſto,” will, I am afraid, be ſhortly 
verified. We had ſcarce ended our 
relation of our morning viſit, when 
Mr. W's ſervant brought word, his 
maſter begged to ſee me immediately. 


I have 


— —— — — 
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I have retired into a cloſet, to ſend 
= thee, my friend, this information 
[1 and now I obey my ſummons. 


| Adieu! 


; 1 
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Gro. Brown, Eſq. to Sir CA. B. 


for, when her preſence is no longer 
neceſſary---ſent for, to behold her 


lover expire !----to receive his laſt 


breath !—How ſhocking this untimely 
invitation! How diſmal the ſcene | 
I have not courage ſufficient to drink 
of the cup of grief —I can viſit 
them no more. In vain Emira's 


parents oppoſed her viſit to Caliſto. 
If you love me, let me go.— The 


+ ſight 


E. MIRA has been ſent for ſent 


Tc 
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fight of my Caliſto, will put an end 
my to my miſery, My death ought to 
be your with, Envy me not the 
„ happineſs of dying with the man 1 
“love. Unfortunate Emira !---In 
the prime of her life -adorned with 
every beauty and virtue 1---who will 
not pity Emira?—what heart will 
not feel a pang of ſorrow ?---what cye 
will refuſe the ſympathetic tear? 
how can I reveal the cruel event of 
this day. 


Call up, my friend, reaſon to thy 
help againſt the fatal news. The 
mortal blow | is ſtruck !—Caliſto and 
Emira | are no more !---Oh, Charles! 


---Caliſto and Emira are no more !--- 


ms, my friend, ſhall preſume to 
complain 
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complain of the injuſtice of fortune, 
when Caliſto and Emira have been 
perſecuted by her? The father is 
diſtracted with ſorrow and remorſe. 
With his ſon are vaniſhed all the fond 
hopes he cheriſhed. No longer under 
the ſway of ambition, he ſees his paſt 
conduct in its true light. He calls 
himſelf the murderer of his ſon and 
Emira : That truth fixed in his mind, 
is his puniſhment---and no keener tor- 
ment can a father endure. 


| Behold Emira returning from her 
interview with Caliſto, convinced he 
had not en hour to live. Behold her 
within ſight of her mother, when, on 
a a ſudden, the bell announced the death 
of her lover !----Oh, Charles !----her 


heart 


—— . —— —p—ꝛͤ 


262 THE FATAL LEGACY, 

heart beat no longer.—* He is no 
more!” exclaimed ſhe, with a fainting 
deſpairing voice. and fell lifeleſs in 
her mother” s arms. 


How ſhall I deſcribe the grief. the 
mortal diſpondency of the parents of 
Emira ?---My pen cannot do juſtice to 
their ſenſibility---nor have I words to 
expreſs the acuteneſs of my feelings. 


Adieu! 
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